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= Alone forſaken, faint, 
8 Kneeling beneath his ſword, falt'ring I took 
«* An oath equivocal, that I ne'er wou'd wed 


« One of the name. 


< our; 

[ » [ | 
be Ir. has frequently been cblerved chat to argus 
where determined prejudice has taken root, and 


proves the principal mobile of action, or to attempt 


reaſoning with an W previouſly reſolved . 
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1 againſt conviction, may diſplay much courageous | 


ingenuity in the art of diſputation, but ſurely ex- 


tion; and, therefore, endeavoured to bend my 


mind to the critical ſituation of thoſe circumſtances 


in which I now found myſelf placed. A moment's. 
reflection convinced me that the very nature of 
the requeſted abjuration implied my father's igno- 
rance of the real ſtate of affairs, ſince, had the re- 


probated fact been fully aſcertained, ſuch a pro- 
poeſal would never have been tendered to me. 
This recollection braced every nerve with new- 
born fortitude; and, ſenſible I ſhould never think 

of forming another engagement, I ventured to 
comply with the awful teſt of ſincerity, thus tyran- 


nically forced upon my acceptance, and yielded 


with a mixture of returning timidity and reſolu- 


tion, that alternately agitated my boſom, to take 


the aſſeveration preſcribed to me, as an inevitable - 
evil from which I knew it impoſſible to eſcape. 
A thouſand horrors thrilled through every vein, as 


my faltering tongue pronounced the dreadful ſen- 


tence after the unfeeling lips of a deſpotic father; 
a however, dar only in Nepenion to 
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_ cludes every idea of common ſenſe from the con- 

ference. I had no inclination to exhibit my 
talents in this way, nor any deſire to rear the ban- 
ner of defiance in oppoſition to parental contradicſ- 


— 


1 
— 5 
— Rr 


ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE. 3 


the meaning he himſelf aſſigned it, for on my ſide 
1 viewed the tenor of it in a very different light, 
and ſecretly regarded every word I uttered as a re 
cord placed in Heaven to witneſs my intention of 
never entering into a ſecond union. But whence, 
then, came the emotion that at times oppreſſed me. 
almoſt to ſuffocation? Alas! I know not, unleſs 

it was myſteriouſly prophetic of a future inability. 
to maintain the letter of the oath impoſed upon 
me by a power that ſet reſiſtance, on my part, at 
d = | : 
elt is well, ſaid the Count de Narbonne, as L 

. roſe from my knees, you may now retire ; but, 
remember, your future conduct will prove the beſt 
illuſtration of your preſent ſincerity; and never 
ceaſe to remember alſo, that any conne ion what- 

F with thoſe, even the moſt diſtantly rctatod to 
n family I have ſo many reaſons to deteſt, will be 
conſidered as the deepeſt culpable breach of duty 
you can poſſibly commit, and draw down upon 
your devoted head the eternal reſentment of a 
juſtly incenſed parent! 5 | 
« [ ſhudder, my dear Charlotte, even at this 
period of time, as I repeat theſe horrible words; 
but I ſhuddered Kill more at the awful moment, of 
their pronunciation: it ſeemed to my terrified. 
imagination as if the curſe meant for future tranſ- 
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greſſions had. recoiled upon the paſt, and impreſſed 
it with the effects of that very imprecation I had 


uſed ſo much art to evade, in the firſt inſtance, 


without ſucceſs. 
c The ſacrifice once completed, I was allowed 


to quit my fathec's apartment, and hurried, in 


_ trembling agitation, to my own. That temporary 


degree of fortitude, which the exigency of the in⸗ 


ſtant had brought forth into action, no longer ſup- 


ported my ſinking ſpirits; I threw myſelf into a 


chair, which was reached with difficulty, and gave 


way to my tortured feelings in a flood of tears, 


whoſe timely . n n me from 
| 4 


a fainting fit. 7 
* Reflection now returned with all its variety 


of tortures ; ſuſpicion, I too well perceived, had 
been rouſed, and of courſe I might reaſonably 

expect its attendant, obſervation, would hover 
henceforth over all my motions ; every minute 
that paſſed away became of conſequence, in pro- 
portion as it brought me nearer the chance of 


diſcovery; and diſcovery appeared inevitably ap- 
proaching, as my altered form almoſt daily laid me 


more and more open to inveſtigation. 


« My mind dwelt on a multiplicity of ſchemes - 


and. expedients, all of which in their turn ſeemed 


ſurrounded with fo many inſuperable obſtacles, 


© 
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that each alternately yielded to ſucceſſors equally 
objectionable ; till no longer able to ſuſtain the con- | 
flict of jarring paſſions, I determined at length, as 
a dernier reſort, to wait upon my friend, the Lady | 
Abbeſs, and by a full, honeſt, and ſincere confeſſion - 
of paſt and preſent tranſactions, to intereſt her feel- 
ings in my favour, with the firm reſolution of tak- 
ing her advice for the future rule of my conduct. 
This plan, once adopted, appeared too conſola- 
tory not to be ſoon put in execution, and it ſuccteded 
to my wiſh. That ineſtimable woman ſoothed 
my ſorrows by every method moſt likely to have 
the effect of reſtoring ſome degree of tranquillity 
to my agitated mind; and forgetting the rigid 
monitreſs in the compaſſionate friend, overlooked 
the error I had committed by entering into a clan» 
Aeſtine engagement, under the certain conviction | 
at the time, that I was encroaching on the facred 
verge of filial duty and difcretion; and by fo doing, 
laying myſelf open to the ſevereſt reprehenſion 
from thoſe perſons who had never deviated them- 
ſelves from the narrow path of moral rectitude. 
Perhaps, however, I might not have eſcaped ſo 
eaſily, had not the acute diſtreſs, under the preflure 
of which ſhe then ſaw me labouring, together with 
the impoſſibility of recalling the paſt, and a thorough- 
ONTO of the domeſtic difficulties I had to 
525 | 33 a | ſtruggle . 
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ſtruggle with, powerfully pleaded my cauſein aboſom 
repiete with all the milder virtues of humanity. 
c In fact, my ſituation was now become truly 
critical; the harſh treatment received from my 
father, joined to my own apprehenſions, and the 
natural conſequences of both producing an un- 
common degree of agitation, my frame became fo 
_ cruelly diſcompoſed, that a premature delivery, it 
Was feared, would. unavoidably take place. To 
guard againſt an event ſo ſerious and alarming in 
every point of view, the Abbeſs adviſed me to 
requeſt my father's permiſſion for ſpending a few 
days at the Convent, which term might afterwards 
be lengthened to a longer period; as circum- 
ſtances occurred to render pretences for that pur- 
poſe neceſſary. Nothing particularly ſingular could 
| be ſurmiſed from ſuch an application to the Count : 
de Narbonne. I have already more than once 
had occaſion to mention that [ frequently viſited 
his old and reſpected friend of my mother's, and 
ſometimes even ſpent a week or two at a time with 
her. This plan was, therefore, judged leſs liable to 
ſuſpicion or. diſcovery than a temporary reſidence 
3 in the rock; as no perſon would preſume to queſ- 
tion the propriety of her actions, or venture to in- 
trude themſelves impertinently on the privacy of 
thoſe viſiters the choſe to entertain: at any rate, 
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it was but retiring to the receſs afterwards, if ſuch 
incidents ſhould happen as might render that ſtep 
more plauſibly ſecure for my ſafety. 
This matter agreed upon, and the „ 
arrangements ſet on foot, even before I left the 
Convent, comparative tranquillity once more be- 
gan to reſume its ſtation, and my ſpirits of courſe 
became better enabled to encounter the ſullen looks 
of iny father on our next interview at table; where 
little converſation paſſed on either fide, and fill 
leſs inclination appeared for what unavoidably oc- 
curred during the ſhort period of this . and 
uncomfortable meal. 1 5 
« Fortunately, an incident ſoon ook place of 
the utmoſt importance to my preſent ſituation. 
« About the time now mentioned, fome ſecret 
tranſaction, of a political nature, with the Court 
of Vienna, required a negociator of unqueſtion- 
able fidelity and ſuperior talents for its execution; 
and my father was immediately fixed upon as one 
perfectly calculated for ſuch an | undertaking. | 
« As he had long ſecluded himſelf from the 
world, and enjoyed at beſt but a precarious ſtate 
of health, it was not fuppoſed the notification of 
his Sovereign to his appointment would have been 
accepted; but the few who were better acquainted 
with his ambitious diſpoſition, and the ſtrong 
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predilection entertained for every circumſtance 


- "that could poſſibly flatter his pride, by placing him 


in a more pre-eminent point of view for the diſ- 


play of thoſe extenſive abilities of which he fully- 
| knew the value, doubted not that every other con- 


ſideration would vaniſh before the more predomi- 
nent ones which uſually occupied his mind; and 


they were not miſtaken in this opinion. 


. « After ſtarting a few difficulties, which were 
eaſily removed or obviated, and endeavouring to 
enhance the merit of obedience by an oftentatious 
harangue, tending to ſhew the violence done to 
his own inclination, by ſacrificing the enjoyments | 


* private life and domeſtic happineſs to the more 


* 


public duty every man owed his King and coun- 
try, che Count de Narbonne at length conde- 


ſcended to pleaſe himſelf, and ſubmitted to the 


 will-of his Majeſty, which was too completely in 
uniſon with his own, not to be acquieſced in with 


great, though ſecret ſatisfaction. He ſet out on his 
embaſly, and relieved me. by his abſence from a 
thouſand well-founded apprehenſions. 


„ Nothing ſurely was ever more opportune, _ 
more happily timed- than this moſt unexpected 


event. The. period of return, it is true, was fixed 


at po great diſtance; a few weeks were ſup- 


8 . * to finiſh the buſineſs he had 
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undertaken: but the nature of political affairs is 
uncertain to a proverb, and therefore numberleſs 
incidents might occur to lengthen the term appro- 
priated for the execution of his miſſion. At any 

rate, as it was not imagined I could poſſibly reach 
the end of my reckoning, the ſhortneſs of the 
Count's allotted reſidence in Germany gave me 
little concern:—if the apprehended circumſtance- 

, took. place, it would be finally over before his- 
departure from Vienna; . ſhould the caſe prove 
otherwiſe, my. dependance reſted on the chapter of 

| accidents for concealment and future fafety, 1 1 
was young, and the preſent relief had lightened I 
my mind too much to think of burdening it imme- 
diately again with the probable evils of hereafter; 

to Providence, therefore, 1 committed that here- 
after, and patiently. waited. for whatever it faw fit 

to order. N | A 

c Prior to theſe events, my foſter-ſiſter had 
lately been married to a young man, whole place 
of abode was at ſome diſtance from Narbonne; ſhe : 
now happened to be in the ſame fituation with. - 

myſelf, though farther advanced in her pregnancy, a 

and her mother had promiſed to take care of her 

when the hour of confinement arrived. Marga- 
retta, however, finding it impoſſible, on my ac- 

count, to fulfil this engagement, or leave her 
. bonne 
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home at ſo critical a period, requeſted her daugh- 
ter's preſence at Narbonne, where ſhe would not 
only be equally under a parent's eye, but likewiſe 


have every attendant expence, incident to her ſitua- 
tion, fully defrayed at my coſt. Such an offer as 


this u as not to be refuſed; and her huſband hav=- 
ing accordingly eſcorted her to the- cottage, re- 
turned on the e day to his own habita- 
tion. | 

„ The condition and arrival of this young 
woman ſuggeſted an idea that ſeemed preferable 
to any other ſcheme yet thought of for the diſ- 
poſa] of my poor little infant when it made its 
appearance. It was briefly this: Should my 
child firſt fee the light, it was immediately to be 
conveyed hither (where two apartments were pre- 


pa red in the rock for its reception), and carefully 


concealed till the delivery of my nurſe's daughter 
took place; after which, having privately re- 


moved it to the cottage, it was to be produced at 


a convenient ſeaſon as a twin brother or fiſter to 
the one the brought forth. þ 

«. Alas!  ſhort-ſighted, erring mortals that we 
are! How much did we congratulate ourſelves on 


this ill-ſtarred arrangement—how little imagined 


that we had then ſealed the ſentence of deſtruction 
ET | © [= 
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for my hapleſs; my ever-lamented cherub Oh 
God !—but thy will be done!“? | 

— pauſed, raiſed her eyes to Heaven, ſtruggled 
(it was a momentary ſtruggle) for compoſure, 


and thus proceeded:— 
The notion for ſome time entertained of r my 


ſituation proved but too well-founded. I was one 
evening ſeized with the pains of premature labour; 
my nurſe was haſtily ſummoned, and her other 
daughter, who was then my own maid, united her 
efforts to get me conveyed to the Convent. The 
attempt, however, was ineffectual; I grew wotle 
almoſt at every {tep, and at length, totally unable to 
proceed any farther, was forced to ſtop at the 
receſs, where, after undergoing inconceivable tor- 
ture for ſeveral hours, I was delivered of a little, 
| helpleſs being, who, in ſpite of the diſadvantages - 
uſually attendant on early births, appeared to be 
uncommonly ſtrong and healthy. 

« "The domeſtics at the Caſtle, ſome of wha IL 
ſuſpected had received directions to obſerve my 
motions, entertained no idea of my being any 
here elſe than at the Convent. I had occaſionall y 
taken care to publiſh my intention of ſpending the 
principal portion of my time there during the 
latter part of the Count's abſence; and of courſe 
they naturally imagined I had now. put that deſign 

B "= 2 
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in execution. No enquiry was, therefore, ſet on 
foot, though, as a preparative againſt the chance of 
it, the Lady Abbeſs propagated a report that a 
ſprain in one of my ankles obliged me to keep my 
chamber, to which I ſhould be under the neceſſity 
of confining myſelf for ſeveral weeks to come. 
That kind and reſpectable friend ſeldom left my 
bed-ſide, unleſs when the duties attached to her 
ſuperior {tation in the cloiſter, unavoidably deprived 
me of her company. To her care and unremitting 
tenderneſs I am probably indebted for my preſent 
exiſtence—no great bleſſing indeed, as matters 
have ſince turned out! But futurity is mercifully 
concealed from inveſtigation, and at that period of 
'my life I had powerful and intereſting ties to the 
world, from which to have been torn, would then 
have proved agony in the extreme. : 
ce In the accidental but tranquil retirement of 
the rock, I enjoyed the conſolation of my little 
cherub's preſence for ſome time. My father's ab- 
ſence, as I expected, was prolonged; and Marga- 
retta's daughter had not yet concluded her reckons 
ing. At length the hour of ſeparation arrived: —a 
bitter one it was! but no alternative remained; 
the young woman was unexpectedly delivered of 
a dead child. I ſympathized in her difappoint= , 
ment, but, nevertheleſs—ſhall 1 confeſs it? — that 
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vile, intereſted maxim of Rochefoucault's in- 
truded itſelf; and L acknowledged the force of the 
_ obſervation, even while reprobating the nature of: 
it as inhuman, unworthy, and: ſelfiſh. But the 
temporary feelings of the mother triumphed over 
every other conſideration; and the idea that my 
infant would now experience the undivided ten- 
derneſs and attention of her to whoſe care I was 
under the cruel- neceflity. of conſigning him, in- 
ſpired me with a degree of ſatisfaction almoſt too 
potent to conceal, | 
« The tear of recollected Hlapphineian ſtole 
down- the pale cheek of Janette as ſhe received 
my precious depoſit into her arms, and preſſed his 
little form to that boſom, from whence her own” 
child was not ecard to derive the cuſtomary f ſuſ- 
tenance. 
_« My huſband had hitherto. been kept een 
of this tranſaction; I concealed from him all the 
circumſtances now related, from an apprehenſion 
that anxiety for my ſituation might poſſibly make 
him conclude me worſe than J really found myſelf, 
and of courſe be the means of hurrying him to 
; RO in ſpite of every n conſequence; 


* « In the misfortunes of our beſt e frequently 
| find ſomething that does not diſpleaſe us.“ | 
7 : a ſtep 


E7J | 1 


14 ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE, 


a ſtep now doubly dreaded till my health was fully 
re-eſtabliſhed, and which rendered me particularly 
cautious in the nature of my communications. 

« My recovery advanced, however, ſlowly ; not 
ſo with the nominal mother of my poor little boy: 
ſhe was ſoon able to join her huſband, who now, 
become impatient for her return home, inſiſted 
upon its being no longer delayed, ſeveral excuſes 
having already been fabricated for that purpoſe. 
As he was naturally of a harſh, ſurly diſpoſition, 
obedience was at length judged expedient, and 
his wife accordingly prepared for her depar- 
ture; but what words can deſcribe, what language 
expreſs the ſad—alas ! the final ſeparation that took 
place between. myſelf and the dear image of my 
beloved St. Hypolite No, I am unequal to the 
taſk! Suffice it to ſay, that a melancholy preſen- 
timent of impending evil hung over my ſpirits, 
and as I gave him from my arms for ever, a chill 
and heavy ſenſation preſſed upon my heart; it 
ſeemed to die within me; pulſation ceaſed for a 
moment; in the following inſtant every vein 
tcfrobbed with renovated violence, and recollection 
wrung my tortured boſom to agony. Alas! the 
laſt embrace of maternal affection ſealed, i irrevoca- 
bly ſealed his deſtiny, and I was pre-ordained by 


Providence to be the unconſcious, means of his 
e 
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deſtruẽtion But reflections of this nature lead 


ah! whither do they not lead? Let me haſten 
from them, ere diſtraction is again the conſe- 


quence. 
cc I returned to the Caſtle, a had now 


once more taken up my reſidence, purſued by a 
continual train of the ſame mournful and gloomy 


| forebodings which inceſſantly preyed upon my mind, 
and ſeemed to prognoſticate ſome fatal occurrence 
from the alarming conviction of which I found it 
utterly impoſſible to free my depreſſed imagination, 
and debilitated mind.“ 

During the latter part of the laſt Gs Chan 
lotte's attention was divided by a circumſtance 
that excited no ſma!l degree of curioſity and ſur- 
_ priſe. A footſtep ſeemed to tread ſoftly on the 
other ſide of the altar, and more than once a faint 


hollow found, like a blow or a knock, apparently 


iſſued from a neighbouring pillar but Madame de 


Narbonne did not appear to obſerve it, and her 
companion therefore ſuppoſed that the ſlight guſt 


of wind, which at intervals ſwept over the chapel, 


had deceived her. At the moment of forming this 
_ concluſion, a female figure emerged from behind 
St. Hypolite's monument; and beckoning the 
Counteſs as' it glided near her, vaniſhed ſo imme- 


|  diately Kun view, chat it Was ſcarcely poſſible to 


5 aſcertain 


ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE.. 15 


aw 


15 ADELAIDE DE NARBON NR. 


aſcertain whether the object proved really what it 
reſembled, or an illuſion of the ſenſes. Charlotte 
| ſilently followed its courſe with her eyes, till the 
laſt imaginary. trace was no longer viſible, and the 
thickening ſhadows of intervening objects excluded 
every chance of further obſervation. A door was- 
now heard to cloſe gently in the ſame quarter 
from whence the viſion had firſt appeared. The 
whole tranſaction occupied merely a few moments, 
and had paſſed with all the inſtantaneous velocity 
of thought; but the laſt diſcovery ſerved to con- 
vince her that there was nothing ſupernatural in 
the caſe, and ſhe inſtantly turned to Madame de 
Narbonne for an explanation, who had her watch 
in her hand, and was riſing from her ſeat, With- 
out returning any direct anſwer to Charlotte's look 
of enquiry, the Counteſs, with ſome indications of 
emotion on her countenance, propoſed adjourning 
to the ſaloon, where ſhe ſaid it would be neceſſary 
to leave her for a ſhort period. Mademoiſelle. de- 
Cordet well knew her diſlike.to be.queſtioned. re- 
lative to thoſe ſubjeRs on which ſhe-felt any repug- 
nance to enter, and prepared to obey without mak - 
ing a ſingle comment on the occaſion; when the 
other, after a ſhort pauſe, turned back, and ac- 
quainting her ſhe had changed her mind, requeſted 
ſhe would remain in her preſent ſituation. till ſuch 
time 
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time as the joined her again in the ſame place. In 

this Charlotte likewiſe acquieſced; and the 
Counteſs, following the track marked out by the late 
viſionary-looking meſſenger, diſappeared at the 
identical door, the cloſing ſound of which had 
partly aſcertained the corporeal nature of her who 
recently paſſed through it, and given 


25 
« To airy nothing a local habitation“; 
i | 


though the ©« name,” by which it was to be diſtin» 
guiſhed, ftill remained unknown to her. 

In about a quarter of an hour's time Madame de 
Narbonne returned, and approached the fide of the 
chapel, where Charlotte was now ſtanding before a. 
fine piece of painting which had. attracted. her no- 
tice. The countenance of the former was equally: 
fad, but more compoſed than at her departure. 
She made no offer to recommence her narrative, 
however, but merely obſerved that ſhe underſtood 
they were enquired for at the Caſtle, to which it 
was, therefore, become neceſlary to repair. 

„ T hoped,” faid ſhe, © at leaving it, to have 
brought my melancholy ſtory nearer a criſis, but 
affliction is greedy of procraſtination; I have un- 
conſciouſly moralized on the ſorrows of life till. ü 
time ſtole 22 me unheeded. Happily, the intelli- 


5 Shakeſpear.. 2; 
gence. 
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gence J have juſt received, renders a ſhort inter- 
ruption of little importance, for I am now informed 
that no daughter of Joſeph the Second's is called to 
the throne, or any idea entertained of ſuch a wild 
tranſaction being attempted; in ſhort, the rumour 
mentioned by Mr. Haſtings is totally contradicted, 
and appears to be entirely void of foundation. Suf- 
pecting the report had occaſioned me ſome uneaſi- 
neſs, that worthy and conſiderate friend has taken 
no ſmall trouble to aſcertain the truth; and diſ- 
patched Margaretta, whom he accidentally met 
with at the Caſtle, to acquaint me 1 the reſult 
of his enquiries, bole. 

But, my dear Madam,” interrupted Charlotte, 
« it was not ſurely Margaretta who beckoned 
you from hence? Margareta s figure 3 

« know what you would ſay,” interrupted the 

Counteſs in her turn, “ but TI have already told 
you that time will explain all things; wait then till 
the due period of diſcovery arrives; if my expect- 
ations are anſwered, your difficulties will increaſe 
with the developmemt ;—fortify then your mind with 
ſteadineſs and reſolution; the exigencies of the 
period will ſufficiently require them.” She looked 
again at her watch. Let us retura to the Caſtle; 
let us go,” continued the, caſting a mournful 
glance at the monument of her huſband ; 3 ©« never 

do I quit this ſpot without fecling as if I was again 


. parting 
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parting from all moſt precious to my heart Oh, 
when will the fetters of mortality be broken? 
When will our union be once more completed in 
thoſe happier regions? 

Madame de Narbonne offered a W petition 
for refignation as ſhe paſſed the receptacle of the 
lamented dead, and leaning on Charlotie s arm, 
proceeded to the Caſtle. 
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CHAP. II. 


ee Had ſome good angel op'd to me the book 

« Of Providence, and let me read my life, 

& My heart had broke when I beheld the ſum: 

« Of ills, which one 885 I have endur'd. 

MN That Power, whoſe miniſters good: an gels ares. 

4 Hath ſhut the book 1 in r mercy to mankind,” 
HOME 


* 


BE FORE the ladies reached the Caſtle, 


they were met by Mr. Haſtings, who perceiving: 
their approach from one of the windows, imme- 


diately deſcended to join them. 


By him they were now informed of the ſource: 
from whence the recent intelligence he had ſent the 


Counteſs was derived. 


It appeared chat, during their abſence, two or: 
three: 


s 
— 
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three gentlemen had arrived from the neighbour- 
hood of Paris, who were evidently no ſtrangers to 
the ſecret manceuvres of the Royaliſts; and finding 
that Mr. Haſtings (with whom one of them was 

formerly acquainted) might ſafely be truſted, they 
mentioned, in confidence, ſeveral circumſtances of 
| importance to the cauſe, on the authenticity of 
which they affured him every degree of dependance 
was to be placed; and amongſt others, the rumoured 

elevation of the Emperor's daughter to the throne 
of France was not forgotten. The chimerical but 
miſchievous nature of ſuch 4 report was reprobated 
by them in every point of view, and in fact they 
averred it was merely propagated to irritate and 
provoke the multitude to ſome new and bloody 
outrage. Mw 
Hut groſs food is requiſite for vulgar ſtochachs; - 
added Mr. Haſtings; “ an aſſumption of ſuperiority, 
in whatever degree, tolls the knell of their wor- 
ſhipped Equality, in the ſound of the tocſin, by 
which their leaders inſtigate them to the commiſ- 
ſion of any new undertaking that their preſent views 
may require. Hence originate the wild and in- 
congruous ſtories ſo frequently diſſeminated for the 
moſt baneful purpoſes. Wiſe men, indeed, may 
eaſily diſcover, and conſequently deſpiſe ſuch in- 
conſiſtent abſurdities, even while they ſhudder at 

| their 


- 


their richer neighbour, and enjoy'a ſituation in life 


on this ſubject no ſatisfactory intelligence could 
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bir probable effects. Politicians may condemn 
them as too openly purſued to be uſeful —politicians 
WhO ſeldom ſhrink from the means, provided the 
end, however ſanguinary, can only be accom- 
pliſhed ! but the low and ignorant ranks of ſociet 
have little difficulty in comprehending thoſe who 
excite them to rebellion, when told that by rebel- 
lion they will be enabled to ſeize the domain of 


equal to thoſe whoſe condition their own has 
"ppg Fees to envy.” 1 5 

Always conſiderately cautious how ſhe men- 
tianed the name of De la Ville in the preſence of ; 
| his unfortunate. wife, Charlotte ſeized the firit 
favourable opportunity for making ſome enquiries. 
relative to the probable term of his abſence. But 


yet be obtained, and the ignorance they were left 
in reſpecting this man's fate, or the likely period. 
of his unwiſhed- for return, contributed j in no ſmall 
degree to keep the minds of thoſe principally in- 
tereſted in that event, in an uncertain ſtate of 
apprehenſion, ever  hable to ſome. diſagreeable ſur- | 
priſe. | 5 

Several triſling mei having unayoidably | 
occurred. to retard their departure, the following 
evening was pretty far advanced Fre the ladies found 
” LAS and 


ADELAIDE DE. NARBONNE. - 8 


an opportunity of quitting the Caſtle. To 
remedy, in ſome meaſure, chis loſs of time, they 
commenced their walk in a different, but ſome- 8 
what nearer direction than the path uſually pur- 5 
ſued; the ſky, however, ſoon became cloudy and 
dark, and though the moon at length came to their 
aſſiſtance, her influence was partially diſpenſed; 
ſhe was ofien obſcured by paſting ſhades, and only 
ſullenly peeped at intervals from her gloomy cover- 
ings. The wind too roſe in ſudden guſts as they 
advanced, and raved through the ſurrounding woods 
in temporary but wild fits of violence; while, dur- 
ing its tranſient ſuſpenſions, the howlings of the 
great dog at the outer gate of the Caſtle poured 
forth in terrific ſounds, and prolonged by the 
repetition of ſome echoes in the neighbourhood, 
added an awful and tremendous 2 to the 
ſcene. | | 


4 


c The evening grows wagle,” ſaid Chl 839 


: ec 105 we not better return to the Caſtle?” PE 5 


% No,” replied the Counteſs, with a heavy 


ſigh, „I have encountered ſeverer ſtorms than 


the preſent, and fear not the fury of the warring 
elements. We will proceed! The eee ; 
tempeſt ſuits the exiſting frame of my mind; alas! 
the ſmiling face of Nature has no e any 
charms for me!” ee 

Abſorbed - 


, Rk 
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Abſorbed in ſucceeding reflections, the Counteſs 
now ſilently moved on without appearing to notice 
any of the occurrences which attracted her com» 
panion's attention; the ſky till exhibited a 
threatening aſpect, but it was almoſt excluded from 
view by the high, thick, and interwoven. foliage 
that bent over their heads in hollow murmurs, as 
it yielded to the rage of the tempeſt. To Char- 
lotte the road had never diſplayed ſo many hor - 
rors, or conyeyed an idea of ſuch length; the gloom 
increaſed as they wound through the deepening 
and dreary ſhades of the foreſt. A ſolitary ruin 
lay in their way, and as they entered its moulder- 
ing arch, where the gate with its iron barriers had 
formerly impeded the ſteps of the traveller, her 
uſual fortitude was nearly overcome by a wild and 
dreadful ſcream that ſeemed to iſſue from ſome 
BE being in the. moſt excruciating agony of diſtreſs ' 6 
and in the following moment ſhe received a blow 
from a figure which bruſhed paſt her with uncom- 
on velocity. Madame de Narbonne, who now 
| leant upon her arm, rouſed by the involuntary ex- 
cCClamation which eſcaped her young friend in the - 
- Airfſt ſurpriſe of the moment; raiſed her eyes from 5 
: the ground, and er what was the matter. 
I know not,” replied Charlotte, in a tremu- 
5 Jous accent; and wo going to proceed, when- a : 
33 | 5 2 repetition. 


% 
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1 


8 repetition of the ſame fearful ſound again appalled : 
| her, Again ſhe ſtarted, and again the Counteſs _ 
demanded the cauſe of her perturbation ; 3 but be- 

| fore ſhe was able to give it, a diſcovery took place- - 
: that rendered. any explanation on her ſide unneceſ. 
ſary. A beam from the moon fell upon the top of 
the fabric, and a large owl, of unuſual ſize, was 
ſeen reſting upon one of the turrets, from whence it 
f occaſionally hovered over the half - decayed battle 
ments, or cireling through the ivy- covered arch, 
| ſent forth a hoarſe and diſcordant ove, a as it ſkim- 8 
med along its aerial courſe. L 
« We are wrong,” ſaid the Counteſs king 
round her; “ I have been too much immerſed in 
painful retroſſ pections to obſerve which way we 
| were going. Keep a little more to the right; we * 
muſt not diſturb the lonely inhabitant of theſe 
ancient walls; his mournful voice has often ſoothed 
my ſorrows when no other comforter was at hand.” 
Charlotte ſecretly bluſhed at the — 
cauſe of her receht perturbation. En, 
* Such,” thought ſhe, “ are the Seren i 
i effects of mental imbecility and idle ſuperſtition— 
ſuch the conſequence of weakly ſhrinking from ſteady 
_ inveſtigation! Many a formidable legend, authenti- 
6 cated merely by oral tradition, and the ſeal of time, 
probably has no better foundation for the ſupportofi its 
credibility than what has now proved the baſis of my 
Vol. III. "Ca Kc 


| 


— 
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apprehenſions. A childiſh dread of we know not 
what, deters us at the inſtant from entering into a 

_ thorough” examination of the ſuſpicious circum- 
ſtances that may have occurred accidentally to alarm 
us. Firſt impreſſions are forcible, and acquire 
additional ſtrength according to- the length they 

have to travel, or that inclination for the marvellous | 


in their retailers, which ſeems to be inherent in our 5 


natures. Thus they receive a degree of ſtability 
rather from aſſertion than reality, which all the 
powers of reaſon and phileſophy, in more en- 
lightened diſpoſitions, vainly attempt afterwards to 
eradicate from the en and ee minds 
of the multituce.” Leia 
When the ladies had once more MO their 
former ſituation in the rock, Madame de Narbonne 
thus continued the thread of her eventful tale. | 
Ik think I mentioned laſt night, that when I 1 
returned to the Caſtle, after parting with my poor 
little exile, an unuſual, heavineſs and depreſſion 
hung upon my ſpirits z alas the ſcene of maternal - 
miſery I had juſt gone through was not long to be 
my only affliction. A dreadful one, even on this 
ſad day, ſtill remained to be experience. 
For ſome hours after the feparation with my | 
little boy, I ſhut myſelf up in my own apartment, 
and endeavoured to acquire that command over 


— 
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7 my feelings ſo neceſſary to exclude the prying eye 
of ſuſpicion, | But the practical part of philoſophy 
is not quite ſo eaſily accompliſhed as the theoreti- 
cal. It was long before reaſon obtained any 
triumph over the ſtronger ſenſations of affection- 
and regret, and my tears would flow in ſpite of 
every argument I could ſummon to my aid for their 
ſuppreſſion. At length I attained ſome degree of 
compoſure, and ſat down to give my huſband a par- 
| ticular detail of every material occurrence which 
had lately befallen me. He was already acquainted 
with my recovery; but no anſwer being received 
in return, I concluded it had probably miſcarried, 
and under this idea congratulated myſelf on the 
cautious and myſterious manner in which my in- 
telligence was worded.  Fatigued with mental agi- 
tation, and the long letter I had juſt finiſhed, I 
' threw aſide my pen, and took a ſolitary ramble 
through the ſhrubbery ; a ſervant, on my return to 
the Caſtle, met me at the door of the ſaloon, and 
preſenting a ſmall packet, immediately retired.- 
<« The ſuperſcription was in my father's hand; 
and as his abſence had now been conſiderably pro- 
trated beyond the original term fixed upon, I 
naturally concluded this epiſtle was ſent to=ac- 
quaint me with the probable time of his arrival. 
- Inftantaneouſly ſtruck with a recoll lection of the 


2 | goodneſs . 
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| goodneſs of Providence in the lengthened period 
allowed me to overcome the difficulties that had 
once, even in proſpect, terrified my imagination, I 
ſecretly poured forth. a warm effuſion of gratitude 
to Heaven for all its indulgences, in the arrange- 
ment of thoſe various and perplexing incidents of 
which the concealment was fo immediately neceſ- 
ſary to the preſent welfare of myſelf and others. 

« This critical and fortunate concluſion, I 
imagined, ought to dry up my tears, and huſh re- ; 
pihing into ſilence, for the temporary loſs of my 
ſweet infant. The citcumſtance. appeared to be 
thus directed by my better angel for the purpoſe 
of confulation and ſubmiſſion to the decrees of 
Providence. After holding it unopened, with a 
ſenſation of reluctance, for which, in the exiſting 
ſtate of my mind, I was utterly unable to account, 
J at length broke the ſeal, and before the firſt 
ſentence was finiſhed, fell extended and ſenſeleſs 
on the floor ! 25 . | 

4 The noiſe of my fall brought back the ſervant 
| who had delivered the fatal epiſtle, and my maid 
being ſumnioned, I was recalled in due time to 
a thorough recollection cf that misfortune which 
had reduced me to the condition in which I was 
found. My dear brother was no more! An epi- 5 


demical fever had terminated: his exiſtence, i in the 
6 | „5 West- 


Weſt-Indies, on the third day of its appearance. 
My father ſeemed to write in the utmoſt diſtreſs; 
yet on a reperuſal of his letter, when I was better 4 


able to criticize its contents, I could not help re- 
marking that the ſad. event I fo deeply deplored, 


appeared to be conſidered only as a ſecondary 
object, when put in competition with the high . 
eulogium beſtowed upon his own diplomatic abili- 


ties, through the flattering channel of Royal appro- 


bation in the two Courts of France and Germany. 


The latent but natural ambition of his mind had 
been powerfully gratified by the ſucceſsful con- 


cluſion of his negociation; and vanity, or rather 2 
pride, afforded a counterpoiſe i in the empty applauſe , 


of his employers, for the premature loſs of an only 


and invalaable fon.—So.,true it is, that the ruling _ 
paſſion, whatever it proves, invariably (if not 
wiſely checked in time) ' acquires 4 dangerous 
afcendency, and, like Aaron's rod, ſwallows up all 


before it In the fame letter that conveyed this 


melancholy intelligence, accompanied by expreſ- 
ſions of apparent regret, the Count failed not to 
hint, in pretty ſtrong terms, at the increaſe of con- 
ſequence his public character and acknowledged 
abilities had procured him; which, in conjunc- 
tion with my now ſplendid proſpects, and dearly- | 
purchaſed" inheritance, were actually gs as 

e 85 - reaſonable | 
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wiſhed to receive. 


materially altered my ſituation, and of this it was 


had already written was ftill unſealed; the Lady 


moned ſufficient fortitude to make the mournful 


undeſired and lamented as that which had now | 


tion, and of courſe more critically difficult -to- 
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reaſonable motives of conſolation for the wounded 
feelings of ſiſterly affection to benefit by | My 
father likewiſe ſpoke of his own return as an event 
at no great diſtance; but long ere that circum- 
ſtance took place, I flattered myſelf with the hope 
of hearing my child had fafely reached the end of 
his journey—a piece of information 1 ADE: 


3 
* Youre! 


* The contents of the Count's epiſtl had. 
requiſite to acquaint my huiband. The letter 1 


Abbeſs had undertaken to get it conveyed by one of 
her domeſtics, who was going to the neighbour- 
hood of Mount St. Cyprian; and, therefore, I ſum- 


communication. Convinced I had little to fear for 
the probable ſafety of my packet by the preſent 
opportunity, I entered more minutely into parti- 
eular details. than, perhaps, I ſhould otherwiſe 
have done, and dwelt on the numberleſs appre- 
henſions and anxieties occaſioned by a change ſo 


fallen to my lot—a change that, holding me up to 
public notice in a ſuperior point of view, rendered 


my conduct and motions more liable to obſerva- 


„ manage 
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manage with propriety. In the former part of 
this epiſtle, I reſtrained myſelf from expreſſing any 
wiſh for an interview, leaving it entirely to his 


4 | _ own choice to take what meaſures he Judged moſt 


expedient on the occaſion. Now, however, I 
found myſelf under the neceſſity of coming to 
| ſome deciſion more equal to the. exigency of the 
moment. Perplexed and haraſſed with a thouſand 
fears, I knew not how to proceed without an aſhitant 
hand to guide my ſteps 74 and therefore entreated 
to fee him immediately at the uſual rendez vous, 
that our preſent and future plans might be arranged 


with prudence and ſafety. In this requeſt 1 told 


him I was ſeconded by the Lady Abbeſs, who 
joined with me in thinking his preſence of the ut- 
molt importance at ſuch a junctute; as the conduct 
J was to obſerve on my father's firſt arri val, would 
probably determine my deſtiny for ever. I con- 
cluded with hinting a wiih that he would privately 
viſit our infant before he ſet off for Narbonne, 
where I conjured him to haſten with all poſſible 
expedition, as the ardent deſire I felt for this in- 
tervie could no longer be ſuppreſſed. 

C The period was already elapſed in which I had 
been promiſed ſome account of my little exile; I 
grew inconceivably. reſtleſs and uneaſy; melan- 
* ideas aſſailed me on every ſide; the future 

©. 1 4 | 5 8 
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appeared in colours even more gloomy than the 


preſent, and I ſhrunk with horror from the trials I 
ſhould probably have to ſtruggle with; for too 


well I knew. there was nothing to be hoped from 
parental affection, where ambition would ſtep for- 
ward to decide my fate.—Alas! my deareſt bro- 
ther, was not your loſs ſufficiently dreadful of it- 
ſelf, without the auxiliary aid of ſo agg other 
: apprehended ſorrows? 


* 


« I wandered perpetually to the cottage, in ex- 


pectation of intelligence ſo neceſſary to my peace. 


One ſingle word would have ſatisfied me on the 


ſubject; to know he was well—to hear he had not 
ſuffered by the length of his journey, was all 1 re- 


nothing tranſpired on os much wiſhed-for ſub- 
ject. 

e Margareta WoW equally We ; the 
feared ſome accident had happened to prevent her 
daughter from writing ; or, if that was not the caſe, 
concluded her letter muſt have miſcarried. Day 
after day expectation was diſappointed, and we 


were at laſt upon the point of ſending the old man, 


her father, to inveſtigate the cauſe of this unac- 


_ countable filence on a ſubje& of ſuch importance, 


when a dreadful explanation took place, that ren- 
dered the intended enquiries unneceſſary. 


quired. This all, however, was denied me, and 
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« ] was fitting one evening with thoſe good 
people, conſulting how to proceed, when their 
ſon-in-law; pale, weary, and exhauſted, abruptly 
entered the cottage. My heart died within me the 
moment I perceived him; but I had ſcarcely time 
to pronounce the name of his wife, before, look 
ing expreſſi vely at her mother; he ſunk into a chair, 
and burſt into tears, exclaiming at the ſame time, 
that © his fears were but too well founded; ally - 
he ſaw, was over; that fatal river—— 
© What river?* cried I, interrupting him in a 

+ frenzied tone, ſtarting up, and graſping his arm 
as I ſpoke, © what river?—Oh ſpeak, — "4 
ven's fake! 1 conjure you tell me??_ | 
© Alas} Madame,' replied the man in a mourn- 
ful accent, confounded at my earneftneſs, and 
turning his eyes upon me for the firſt time, Alas! 
Madame,” ſaid he, with a look I ſhall never forget, 
if you feel ſo much for the loſs of your Ladyſhip's 
foſter- ſiſter, what muſt be my ſufferings who 
bave too certainly loſt both a wife and a child?* ? 
e The end of the laſt ſentence was concluſive; 
I heard no more; fit after fit ſucceeded in con- 
ſtant rotation, and I was again conveyed with di- | 
culty to my former apartment in the rock. It was 
rumoured at the Caſtle that the Convent was a. 
ſecond time 2 My place of reſidence, and therefore 
0 5 . this 
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this abſence created no ſuſpicion. The worthy 
Superior repaired to my chamber on the firſt intel- 
ligence of my alarming ſituation, and, with her uſual | 
judgment and compoſure, gave the * direc- 
tions on the occaſion. 5 
« In ſpite of the friendly efforts uſed for my 
recovery, a bleſſed inſenſibility continued to deaden 
the force of that night's affliction. Some opium, 
adminiſtered by the Lady Abbeſs, threw me at 
length, towards morning, into a ſort of diſturbed, 
trregular flumber, from which I awoke with a con- 
fuſed recollection of the preceding day's occur- 
rences: but no ſooner. was I able to diſcriminate 
| them more clearly, than I inſiſted on knowing every 
particular circumſtance connected with the fatal 
incident. This requeſt was complied with reluc- 
tantly. The information to be procured proved, 
however, very limited. The young man was not 
at firſt, he ſaid, much ſurpriſed at the lengthened 
period of his wife's abſence, as he imagined ber 
parents had prevailed with her to prolong it; 
nevertheleſs it began at laſt to have a ſtrange ap- 
pearance, eſpecially as no account whatever was 
received of her motions; though a former notifi- 
cation of them had acquainted Wim with the pre- 
ciſe day fixed for her departure from Narbonne, 
with a poſitive aſſurance of no longer exceeding 
ths. 


* ; 


| ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE.- 35 
the ſpecified term of her return. As an alarming 
interval had intervened ſince the arrival of that 
information, and he knew her to be ſcrupulouſly 
exact in the obſervance of any abſolute engage- 
ment, he naturally began to apprehend fomething 
very extraordinary muſt have happened to occaſion 
ſo unaccountable a breach of promiſe, The idea 
of indiſpoſition immediately ſuggeſted itſelf; and 

finding it gained ground by every day's diſap- 
pointment, he became reſtleſs and uneaſy till the 
truth was aſcertained, and conſequently formed the 
reſolution of leaving home to inveſtigate it, 
For ſome time his ſearch proved ineffectual; 
at length he reached a ford of the Garrone, which, 
though dangerous, ſhortened the way ſo confider- 
ably, that they had both been induced to croſs it 
formerly. In paſſing he obſerved ſomething that 
ſeemed to have been drifted to the oppoſite 
bank of the river, where it appeared entangled 
amongſt the branches of the waving willows, whoſe 
drooping foliage here bent luxuriantly over the 
ſtream. Of this, after much difficulty, he o— 
poſſeſſion. It was of no great ſize, and had a lea- 
ther covering, which guarded its contents againſt 
the deſtructive effects of the water. "Theſe con- 
tents, upon examination, proved to be ſeveral well- _ 
| known articles of his wife's, and a few other things 
© 5 belonging 
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belonging to the child. The laſt, he added, were 
rather -indeed of- a ſuperior quality to what any 

of his family were entitled-to wear ; but he knew 
Mademoiſelle Adelaide meant to make her foſter- 
ſiſter a preſent, and on that ſuppoſition his appre- 
henſions were not leſſened by the foregoing cir- 
cumſtancgdge. 

« In ſhort, my dear Charlotte, for I can dwell 
no longer on the minutiz of this heart-rencing 
event, my lovely infant and his unfortunate nurſe 
were both conſigned to a watery and premature 
grave—ſwept in an inftant from the face of the 
earth, and loſt to me for ever! | 

OF Imperfe&t as this man's account appeared, it 
was evident, too evident, that no room remained 
for the ſmalleſt degree of hope. I ſaw this ſad truth 

in all its moſt horrid colouring ; but I ſaw alſo that, 
bitterly.as my loſs was felt, I yet had not ſuffered 
ſo much as the wretched huſband, of the poor 
young woman. He imagined himſelf deprived 
of a wife and child by one fatal blow, (for he was 
ignorant of the impoſition that had recently been 
practiſed by the ſubſtitution of my ſon in the place 
of his own, and therefore mourned over the i in- 
fant's early fate with all the anguiſh of diſappointed” 
affection). . Thus his ſhare of the dreadful cataſ- 
| trophe came dell —— a double pgs: of 
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calamity; while I, on the contrary, nac at preſent 

but one ſingle ſorrow to ſtruggle with, which, 
though felt with ſufficient energy, was neverthe- 
leſs trifling in the comparative ſcale of human 
miſery. It is not the intrinſic weight of exiſting 
wretchedneſs, but the degree of ſenſibility poſſeſſed 
by the ſufferer, and his mental ability to ſuſtain 
misfortune, which ought to be conſidered on theſe . 
occaſions. Taken in that view, I was, perhaps, 
the moſt unhappy of the two; but the fact, agree- 
ably to the ſuperficial idea of common minds, was 
_ againſt me, and I felt the inutility of complaint 
even while my heart was burſting with anguiſh. 
« At length, however unwillingly, I prepared 
for my return to the Caſtle, where my preſence. 
was requiſite, in order to make ſome arrangements 5 
previous to the Count's arrival. My ſpirits were 
depreſſed, and my frame reduced almoſt to annihi- 
lation; I felt extremely weak, and finding myſelf 
unable to finiſh my walk without ſtopping to reſt 
by the way, I entered the cottage for that purpoſe. 
As I role to proceed home, an exclamation 
of ſurpriſe and horror from my nurſe's huſband, 
then. at the door, was fuddenly heard, followed by 

_ a faint and low anſwer, uttered in a voice which, 
meins . my n cauſed me to ſpring. 
= . 


38 ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE- 


| haſtily award, with a velocity that the Gtuation 
of my health would have made me ſuppoſe infinitely 
© beyond every exertion of bodily ſtrength a few 


minutes before it was attempted ; when, Oh God! 


what a ſight met my view !—How, ah how ſhall I 


continue the horrid relation?“ cried the Counteſs, | 


panting for breath, and in an agony of grief ſupe- 
rior to any thing her auditor had hitherto witnolled, 


Charlotte was unuſually alarmed; the ſaw the wild 


expreſſion of countenance, which had formerly been 


remarked, again taking poſſeſſion of every agitated 
feature, and ſhe gazed upon her face with a ſenſa- 


tion of ſolemn and fearful expectation, _ 
A deep ſigh at laſt burſt from the boſom of the 


Counteſs; : the emphatically fixed her late wander 
ing eyes on one melancholy. object it was the 


cold and ſilent monument of St. Hypolite! A pauſe, 
ſtill and awful as the final moment of diſſolution, 
marked the ſecret emotion of her ſoul as it was 


occupied with this mournful contemplation. | Ano-. 
ther ſigh eſcaped her; ſhe raiſed her eyes, preſſed. 


her burning hands on her pallid forehead and throb- 
bing breaſt, uttered a mental ejaculation, and in a 
faltering voice thus reſumed her narrative :— 


c Even at this diſtant period of remembered 


anguiſh, my heart dies within me at the bare re- 
collection of the pals every vein ele to burſting, 
any 
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and the frenzied tumult in my brain almoſt once 


more points to diſtraction. I Ws proceeds. ; 
WW but ——” | 
4 Again ſhe panted for breath, and attempted to 

ſpeak; but the effort was ineffectual, till a friendly 
flood of tears came to her relief, after which being 


ſome what more compoſed, ſne removed the hand- 


Kkerchief from her eyes, and continued as follows ;— 


J had been told by the Lady Abbeſs, that my 
cauſe/ for grief was not equal to that of the young 
man's, who, in the ſuppoſed loſs of a child, and the 
additional deprivation of a wife, had ſuffered a 
double portion of affliction. I had been told all 
this, and heard ſubmiſſive reſignation inculcated 
| by every precept of religion beſt calculated to en- 
force its practice, till I almoſt weakly began to ima- 
gine myſelf exempted from ſome of the ſeverer 
trials which fall to the lot of mortality; and at 
times, on a compariſon with the ſituation of my 
fellow ſufferer, I could not help raiſing my thoughts, 
in grateful acknowledgment, to that indulgent. - 
Power, who had mercifully left me {till a wife, 
though no longer a mother. Alas! Heaven ſaw 
my preſumption, and judged proper to repreſs it 
at the very moment I dared to arrange its myſteri- 
ous decrees according to my own limited faculties ! 
. —Gracious God! what a chilling object blaſted 

| EE - MF 
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my ſight when I ruſhed forward, usted by an 
impulſe almoſt ſupernatural! My hufband, my be- 
loved, my adored St. Hypolite, covered with blood, 
a deathlike palenefs on his countenance, and : 
ſcarcely able to ſepport himſelf, held out his arme 
to receive me, but, faint and exhauſted, ſtaggered 
back a few paces, and ſunk on a ſeat at the door 
before I could reach him. 5 

Every eye was inſtantly fixed, in motionleſs 
aſtoniſhment and horror, on the bleeding phantom 
who had thus unexpeRedly appeared, like ſome 
terrific. viſion of the brain, before them ; but it was 
a momentary ſuſpenſion, occaſioned by an incident 
fo ſudden and. unaccountable. All ſoon became 
confuſion and uproar; every poſſible aſſiſtance was 
ſpeedily adminiſtered to the haplefs abject of gene- 
ral anxiety; and in the hurry this produced, I was 
utterly overlooked, till the wild ſcream of deſpera- 
tion that eſcaped me as 1 fell upon the floor, re- 
called their attention to my ſituation, after which 
I was carried to my nurſe's bed in a ſtate of 
happy inſenſibility, from whence every effort to 
recover me proved for a long time ineffectual. 
N cc On the firſt returning. dawn of recollected 

miſery, I ſtarted up, and poſitively inſiſted on 

being conveyed to my huſband. The requeſt was 
BE | yatged IE: = to be e complied with, and my 
. | . enfeebled. 
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enfeebled frame, now almoſt ſhook to diſſolution, 
rendered me unable to proceed without aſſiſtance. 
I raved, I commanded, I threatened by turns; 
every perſuaſion uſed to turn me from this deſign 
was equally. vain and unheeded, and rather ſerved 
to ſtrengthen my mind in its purpoſe, than anſwer 
the friendly view of the ſpeaker. I concluded, 
from ſo ſtrenuous an oppoſition, and the viſible 
perturbation of my attendants, that a more deciſive 
ſtroke than what I had recently witneſſed remained 
to be unfolded; and therefore perſevered to en- 
force compliance in a ſtyle they durſt no longer 
diſpute. At length I was ſupported to the bed-ſide 
of my dying St. Hypolite, from whom no human 
argument or conſideration could afterwards ſepa- 
rate nue. „ 


' 
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| . © Expectation ſtood 
45 In horrors”. -- 
MILTON, 


e | Danean | is in his grave; 
* After life's fitful fever, he ſleepe well. 


e Treaſon has done its worlt ; nor ſteel, nor poiſon, 


« Malice domeſtic, foreign levy, nothing 
„ Can touch him further B | 0 
ORE SHAKESPEARE, / 


ce IN every former occurrence of an afflictive 
nature, I had leiſure to brood over my ſecret and 
ſolitary diſtreſs ;—no foreign object required aſſiſt- 
ance, nor could any adminiſtered by me, call my 
thoughts effectually into another and leſs melan- 


| choly channel x ; of courſe nothing ſufficiently forcible 
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preſented itſelf to rouſe my mind from the torpor 


of inertion, or the uninterrupted contemplation 
of individual ſorrow. 
« Here the cafe was fatally more diffubive; : all 


| partial conſiderations diſappeared before the dreadful 
circumſtances of the moment My huſband, my 
| deareſt huſband was wounded - perhaps mortally 
| wounded! and, heedleſs of my own corporeal weak- 


neſs, my heart beat reſponſive to his ſufferings, 


nor once beſtowed a ſingle thought on thoſe that 


nearly reduced my emaciated frame to the peace- 
ful verge of the grave. Inſenſible to the danger of 
diſcovery, careleſs of what might be en 
on the ſubject, I left not his bed- ſide during two 


horrid days of torturing ſuſpenſe, at the concluſion 


of which the ſurgeon who attended him pro- 
nounced all hopes of his recovery over !! 

The deciſive fentence that finally involved 
his fate, with every proſpect of my- earthly 
happineſs, was "communicated to St. Hypolite at 
his own particular requeſt, though ſtudiouſly con- 
cealed from me. He received it with that degree 
of calm reſignation and manly fortitude which had 


never deſerted him even in moments of the moſt 


excruciating agony. | 
c At the period when his doom was thus ſealed, 
1 had been prevailed upon, with much gene 
Is, WE to 
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to retire, in order to procure ſome repoſe. St. Hy- 


polite aſſuring me, in the moſt earneſt manner, that 


nothing but a knowledge of my compliance could 


poſſibly contribute to his eaſe of mind, I acquieſced, 


without being very ſanguine in my expectations of 


deriving any material benefit from the experiment; 


but left not the chamber till I obtained a ſolemn 


and poſitive promiſe from the ſurgeon to remain 


in my place during the Intended period” of uy 
ſhort abſence. Ts, | 
ce Unknown to myſelf, a compoſi ing draught 
had been infuſed in ſomething 1 drank before re- 
_ tiring to reſt; this co-operating with bodily 
ſatigue, and anxiety of mind, threw me into a 


ſleep rather profound than refreſhing, from which 1. 
awoke not till far beyond the purpoſed term ori - 
ginally intended. Looking at my watch, I was 


confounded at the lapſe of time, and haſtily ſtarting 
up, repaired inſtantly to my e litle apart= 
ment. | 
« On perceiving my entrance, 15 immediately . 
requeſted to be left alone with me, and this deſire 


was accordingly complied wich. 


« His voice ſeemed more languid than 1 had 
yet obſerved it; with increaſing tremor at every 
ſtep, I approached. The prophetic alteration, now, 
alas] too viſible on his pallid countenance, chilled 
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| me tothe ſoul; ; the cold damps of death had already 
bedewed it in legivle characters of diſſolution! 


His late ſparkling eyes had loft all their wonted in- 
telligence; and, gradually glazing i in their frames, 


fixed a mournful look of tenderneſs and intenſe re- 
gret on my convulſed features, never to be obli- 
terated from the horrors. of recolleQion, 1 gazed 


upon his once expreſſive face in ſilent anguiſh, as 
kneeling at the bed-ſide, my hand was feebly 
graſped in his, and preſſed to the moſt faithful of 


5 human hearts, whoſe pulſation vibrated with diffi- 


culty, and appeared to be on the point of ceaſing 
every movement for ever! | 


_« Fearful of loſing the ſmalleſt word he might | 


6 utter, and almoſt turned to ſtone by the powerful 


force of obſervation, I ſcarcely ſuffered myſelf to 
breathe, nor once attempted to interrupt the faint, 


and apparently painful effort he made to addreſs - 
me, At length, after a deep ſigh— Prepare 


yourſelf, my deareſt Adelaide, ſaid he, © to meet 
the diſpenſations of a wiſe and unerring Providence 
with that degree of proper fortitude and equanimity 
which becomes —nay, I will ſay, is the abſolute 
duty of every human being who. reſpects himſelf, 5 


or entertains a juſt ſenſe of what is due to his 
great and merciful Cieafor | This world is but a 
ane Soo a ori- trodden ſtage to eternity! 5 

; Life - - 


RE 
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Life itſelf is at beſt a weary paſſage to happier 


regions; and he whoſe journey is ſooneſt com- 
pleted, has moſt reafon to think himſelf a fortu- i 


nate traveller : beſides, what is common to al}, no 
one individual has any real cauſe to complain of. 
Accompanying circumſtances, it is true, may 
prove more or leſs afflictive; but remember, my 


love, that to a mind, unconſcious of intentional | 


error, unwounded, undiſgraced by the commiſſion 
of evil, corporeal ſufferings loſe their ſting, and 
the grave is deprived of its victory. — But time 
with me draws to a concluſion my deareſt wife, I 
muſt leave yu]! Cheriſſi my memory, cultivate 


an intimacy with my ſiſter Magdeleine ſhe is pre- 


| pared to love and eſteem you. — Oh Adelaide ! is 
it thus our future proſpects of felicity terminate ? 
thus, at ſo early a period, muſt J part with you l 
« He raiſed his cold hand to his forehead, and 
covering his eyes, ceaſed to ſpeak for a few mo- 
ments.; then heaving a deep figh, reſumed his 
diſcourſe with more firmneſs, though in a lower 
ä ö 
pee - 1 wk add to your miſery by refleQions of 
| this nature? Yet a few years, and we ſhall be again 
united—united beyond the power of mortality to 
ſeparate us !—Ecſtatic certainty—conſoling re- 


collection ! . ſhall not then the aſſured proſpect 
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of a happy eternity ſupport us under the horrors 
of this ſhort, this tranſitory parting, my wife, my 
beloved Adelaide? Ves, it will—it muſt ſpeak peace 
and reſignation to hearts formed like our's ! _—Theſe 
papers,” continued he, taking a parcel from the 
ſide of his pillow, and preſenting them to me, 
c theſe papers will inform you of what remains to 
be told relative to the particular circumſtances im- 
mediately connected with my fate. You already 
_ know that I have been attacked, and reduced to my 
* | preſent ſtate by the bloody hands of aſſaſſins in my 
= way hither; the contents of this packet will ex- 
plain the whole tranſaction, as well as the prior 
ſources of it. During your late abſence from my 
chamber, I employed the ſurgeon in writing thoſe 
incidents, with the detail of which it was neceſlary 
to acquaint you: there is a letter encloſed for 


poor Magdeleine; you will ſend it as directed. 
My acknowiedgments are due to this gentleman | 


for the ſkilful and friendly attendance I have re- 
ceived from him; he is a worthy, deſerving man, 
and as ſuch I recommend him to your future good 
offices. Duprey's long and faithful attachment 
to me renders it unneceſſary to take. that trouble 
on his account; I truſt he is already ſecure of you 
favour.—Adelaide! my deareſt, my once, my ſtill 
adored . I go !—but go to rejoin our ſweet 
infant, 
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given without diſtreſſing you too prematurely, be- 
fore the cloſing ſcene rendered a more explicit de- 


claration requiſite.— Again he pauſed for breath; 
the cold damps of approaching diſſolution trembled 


in heavy drops on his deathlike countenance; his 


once ſparkling eyes no longer ſhone with their 


wonted intelligence; Janguid and fixed in their 
ſockets, they moved not from the face of his 
wretched wife, apparently inſenſible to every other 


circumſtance but the deep and dreadful anguiſh | 
that overwhelmed her with fee ings too acute for 


utterance. - At length expiring nature ſeemed to 


make its laſt effort. Adieu, deareſt of women!' 
he cried; © I would but no; again, it will not 
be! He ceaſed ſpeaking ; the words died upon his 
: quivering lips; with a convullive motion he graſped 
oy hand to his breaſt, and while his eyes ſtill dwelt 
: | 5 upon 


* 


- 


infant, where no cruel, interfering Accident can 
again ſnatch him from a fond parent's tender em- 
brace !—PFarewel! I would ſay more, for more 
yet falters on my parched and nearly motionleſs 
tongue; but, it will not be! Life is now receding 
quickly; to this final concluſion we muſt all come 
at laſt, and for this final concluſion have I gra- 
dually endeavoured to prepare your mind by every 
hint from the ſurgeon or myſelf that could be 
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| upon a my face, expire with a deep and agonized 


gr Oan. 


out once raiſing my head, or turning my aching 


| eyeballs-from the ſad object that, like the baſiliſk, 


ſeemed to claim their undivided attention. I fainted 
not, however; nor did any exclamation. of diſtreſs 
| eſcape me. His voice yet vibrated on my ear; 1 


felt as if apprehenſive of loſing the next ſentence 


he might utter, and frenzied expectation froze up 
every reaſoning facultix. 


« Surpriſed at a ſtillneſs ſo long and unaccount- | 
able, the ſurgeon and my own maid at length en- 
tered the room. The cauſe of it was ſoon 7 


covered, and every method put in practice to recal 


my dormant ſenſes, and make me ſpeak; but the 


| texture of the brain proved too weak to ſuſtain ſuch 


an accumulation of wretchedneſs as J had lately 


experienced; it had ſunk under the preſſure, and all 


recollection of fifteen e exiſtence 18 totally 


eraſed from my DO: 


: VOL. 111. | 5 3 5 c | | | ; CHAP, 


„ A fearful, a ſolemn filence now. reigned 
around; I continued motionleſs, inſenſible, with - 
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4 


1% Nor am I in the litt of them that hope; 
«© Hoptleſs are all my evils, all remedileſs, | 
This 6ne prayer yet remains, m might I be heard, - 
te No long petition—'tis but ſpeedy death, 
80 The 0 of all Lg a and the balm.” 
| ES, OT - MILTON, 


: 


3 ſhuddered with derer at the 


concluſion of the laſt ſentence, and her moiſtened 
handkerchief, wet with the celeſtial tear of com- 


paſſion, dropped from the hand which had hitherto 
| a her throbbing temples. 


The voice of the Counteſs no longer reached... 
per; ſhe endeavoured to ſuppreſs her emotion by 
attempting to diſcover the cauſe of her ſilence; and 
raiſing her heavy eyelids, ſaw this unfortunate wo- 
man üng! in a melancholy pee with her looks 

| * | 
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intenſely fixed upon the floor. In an e ſhe 
ſuddenly ſtarted from her ſeat, and walked with a 
quick, irregular ſtep to the other fide of the chapel. 
The lamps in that quarter had not been lighted, 
and the few that burned round the tomb of St. Hypo- 
lite ſeemed in uniſon with the foregoing ſcene; 
they were gloomy, dim, and to all appearance ex- 
piring; the feeble glare, now and then ſlightly re- 
flected on the wall, afforded partial glimpſes of 
Madame de Narbonne, as ſhe glided along behind 
a diſtant row of pillars; but her form would have 
ſcareely proved diſtinguiſhable, had ſhe not been 
traced by the hollow - ſounding aiſle, whoſe vaulted 
pavement reverberated her ſteps upon the ear, and 
aſſiſted the eager view of Mademoiſelle de Cordet, 
whoſe ſympathetic eye. followed, with an undefin- 
able ſenſation, the graceful wave of her ww 
garments-as ſhe wound along, almoſt enveloped 1 in 
the dark ſhades of night and awful obſeurity. 
In about a quarter of an hour ſhe approached 
again, but ſuddenly Ropped at the monument. of - 
her huſband; the faint degree of compoſure ſhe 
had recently ſtruggled co#obtain, once more de- 
ſerted her; her head dropped upon the tomb; ſhe 
| claſped her arms round the cold, recumbent figure 
of Skt. Hypolite, and burſt into an agony of tears. 
After e time ſpent in on: manner, the Counteſs 
Tn. D 2 „„ retired 
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6 retired to the oppoſite ſide of the altar, where Char- 


lotte perceived her, as formerly, in a kneeling atti- 
tude, apparently pouring forth a fervent and ſolemn 
petition to Heaven ſor a due portion of patient re- 
Genation. At length, with a flow ſtep, and melan- 


choly look, ſhe returned to her companion, and 


ſeating herſelf in ſilence, after heaving a deep and 
oppreſſive ſigh, thus continued her ſtory.— 
« Of the material occurrences which took place 


during this bleſſed ſtate of mental annihilation, 1 
was afterwards informed by others. M y ill-fated. 
huſband had requeſted to be buried in this chapel ; 


he even particularized the very ſpot where he 


wiſhed to be laid; it was in that identical part of 
the fabric which had formerly witneſſed our unfor- 
"tunate union !—Alas! what mult have been his 


reflections at the time on a reverſe ſo unlooked-for, 
ſo dreadful, ſo unexpected ? His deſire, however, 
was religiouſly complied with, and the Father 


Confeſſor of the Convent, by the direction of the 


Lady Abbeſs, ſaw the laſt ſad duties properly con- 
ducted. Previous to this tranſaction, it was judged 
eligible to remove me from the rock; I was, there- 
fore, conveyed to the Nunnery, and cloſely con- 
fined in a diſtant but commodious quarter of the ; 
building, where my more than mother, the good 
. ſaw. me carefully attended, under her own 
RE: immediate 
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immediate inſpection. It was, nevertheleſs, with 
much difficulty this arrangement was put in prae- 
tice, and for ſome time it was found abſolutely 


impoſſible to tear me from the cold, inanimate _ 


corpſe of my beloved St. Hypolite, to whoſe 


gloomy apartment 1 had forced my way a few | 


hours after being firſt carried fiom it, and wildlyy 
though ſilently, clung to the dear remains with * | 
the additional ſtrength of inſanity. 

« When deprived at laſt of that object 10 W 
cheriſned even in madneſs, the ſurrounding ſcene 
no longer poſſeſſed the ſmalleſt attraction for me = 
J neither ſpoke nor ſeemed to obſerve any thing 
whatever. The ſuſtenance held to my lips was 
ſometimes mechanically ſwallowed, ſometimes re- 

fuſed, juſt as it happened; and perſevering in a 
gloomy. ſilence, I appeared to be equally loſt to 
the world, with thoſe, whole fad fate bad ſo deeply 

affected my intellects. Fortunately my ſituation 
was aſcribed to grief for the death of Narbonne. 
Eſtabliſhing this idea in their own minds as the 
cauſe of my mental indiſpoſition, the. do meſtics at 
the Caſtle expreiied no ſurpriſe at the choice of © 
my reſidence, well knowing the predilection 1 
uriformiy evinced for the Abbeſs, and the conſo- 
lation to be drawn from io > Copious: a ſource of com- 
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6c It is now time. to account for the ever- | 
deplored event which had thus unexpectedly added 


the heavy loſs of an adored huſband to my other 


recent and cruel deprivations. 
IF Stung to the quick by the preference which he 
could not but perceive St. Hypolite had acquired 
in my heart, and deeply mortified at the diſcovery 
of his duplicity, and my father's ſubſequent conduct 
on the occaſion, all of which he aſcribed to the in- 
fluence of the Chevalier—De Verney ſecretly 
vowed revenge, and left the Caſtle with a full deter- 
mination of ſeizing the firſt opportunity for max- 
ing his ſuppoſed rival feel the weight of his reſent- 
ment. Had he then known who the Chevalier 
really was, my father would probably have ſoon 
learned the truth; but equally ignorant of that cir- 
cumſtance, as of the Count de Narbonne's enmity 
to the Houſe of St. Cyprian, we were {"ttunately 
ſpared any preſent uneaſineſs on ſo material a ſub- 
ject of apprehenſion. Of De Verney' s recent 
connection, by the marriage of his mother, with 


. - the latter family, I have already ſaid, we entertained 


not the ſmalleſt ſuſpicion; of courſe a mutual,» 

thbougn unintentional, impoſition prevailed on both 
ſides, and ended in the moſt fatal manner. 

« It was not till ſome time after his precipitate 

| retreat from Narbonne, that this young man formed 

| the 
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the firſt idea of- paying his mother a viſit on her 
marriage with the Count de St, Cyprian, and the 
_ acquiſition of his own new title, of which latter 
circumſtance he had not yet judged proper to in-- 


form her; nor even once recollected that, as a 


parent, ſhe had A right to expect this trifling piece 
of zttention from an only child to whole very foi- 
bles (not to give them a harſher name) Ahe had 
hitherto been imprudently indulgent.: 

ce In a pauſe of diſſipation he at length recalled 
to remembrance the incumbent duty of perſonal 
congratulation, and the propriety of communicat- 
ing ſome part at leaſt of thoſe tranſactions in 
which his own affairs were pargginzrly implicated, 
to this almoſt forgotten. mother; and he ſet off for 
Mount St. Cyprian accordingly, inſtigated I be- 
lieve in fact, however, more by the hope of draw- 
ing ſome pecuniary advantages from Madame de 
St. Cyprian's blind partiality, than led by any 
motive of filial affection « or decenc y. 5 

This viſit opened a? proſpect to ſeveral new 


reſources, from whence he might derive no ſmall 


benefit in any future caſe of neceſſity; and ſuch 
caſes were ſeldom beyond his catalogue of probable 
events, for amongſt other vices to which he gave 
unreſtrained licence, that of gaming was not the 
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leaſt deſtructive, and frequeniiy involved him in 
the moſt difficult ſituations. N 
His mother, totally unacquainted with the 
matrimonial engagement he had ſecretly contracted, = 
(though, perhaps, had ſhe been otherwiſe informed, 
the natural looſe conſtruction of her own princi- 
ples would not have conſidered it as any very for- 
midabſè impediment to her deſigns), was not lung 
in communicating the deep-laid ſcheme over which 
ſhe had for ſome time privately brooded; and De 
| Verney immediately agreed with her that it was at 
leaſt worthy of a trial. Worldly wiſdom had never 
yet ſtigmatized what is 2 ſtyled having * two 
grings to 2 one's bow” with the epithet of folly; 
and he imagined a fair opportunity.now offered to 
prove that this old adage, like many others, had 
common ſenſe for its baſis ; he conſequently en- 
tered into his mother's views with avidity, and 
ſpeedily perceived with half an eye all the benefi - 
ciel effects to be derived from them. She artfully 
recapitulated, with additional colouring, the dif- 
ferent probabilities in their favour; and ſhou'd 
« the thouſand ills that man is heir to,” fail 
in ſome reſpects of anſwering the ſanguine na- 
ture of their expectations, ſtill it was poſſible 
that means might be fallen upon to injure 
5 5 8 8 St. 
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St. Hypolite in the opinion of his father. The lady 
already knew her influence was extenfive in that 
qua ter; and, indeed, the ſhort period of the Che- 
valier's reſidence at Mount St. Cyprian, together 
with a certain degree of myſtery evidently con- 
nected with all his movements, laid him but too 
open, on the ſcore of neglect, to the underhand 
machinations of his (elfiſh opponents; who ſcrupled 
not to place his conduct in a light ſo prejudicial to 
the claims of filial duty, as to make a ſtrong im- 
prefion on the mind of an irritated father. And 
though it was to be feared this impreſſion would 
diſappcar with his preſence, yet they knew that 
the grounds of ſuſpicion, true or falſe, once im- : 
planted in the parental boſom, are ſeldom entirely 
effaced, and of. courſe furniſh a gradual foundation | 
for the future erection of any ſuperſtructure that 
may hereafter prove neceſſary for the fertility of 


human contrivance to increafe at pleaſure. _ 


ſides, St. Hypolite, though poſſeſſed of a ſuperior. 
underitanding, was naturally of an open and in- 
genuous. diſpoſition, fuch as might render him a 
proper object to work upon, and by artful manage- 
ment, produce a thouſand contingencies in their 
fayour. 
Madame de St. Cyprian and her fon verfeflly 
DS. cCompre- 
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comprehended the force of that obſervation which 
tells us that“ L'innocence weſt pas toujours une 
ſuretẽ, farce que la malice va d ſon but par des arti- 
fices gu un cœur droit ne peut imaginer, & contre 
lequels, par conſequent, il lui eft bel ible ae fe . 
garder.““ 


« The beſt formed ſchemes are . 


liable to the interruptions of chance, and the moſt 
capital ſtrokes of Generalſhip have ſometimes 
proved ineffectual to obtain the wreath of victory. 
Should any unforeſeen. incident, therefore, occur 
to diſappoint their views, either by the continu- 
. ance of his life, upon returning to his former 
' Nation abroad, or the laſting favour of the old 


Count—ſtill a reſource remained in Madame's 


ſtep- daughter, whoſe fortune would be too con- 
fiderably augmented by St. Hypolite's generous 
intentions to be overlooked in the chapter of cal- 
culation, now ſo ardently peruſed by 12 7 two able 
arithmeticians. 

Indeed, fo prepoſſeſſing were the Aged and * 
dreſs of De Verney, that his prudent parent enter- 
tained not the ſmalleſt doubt of poſitive ſucceſs in 
the latter attempt, particularly now when the 
additional advantages derived. from his late ac- 
quiſition of fortune and rank were thrown, into 
the ſcale. The luſtre of the former the knew 
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only ſhone, however, widr a borrowed light; for 
De Verney had told her-a very different ſtory on 
the ſubject from the real one;—but though ſecretly - 
acquainted with this circumſtance herſelf, there 
was, ſhe thought, no abſolute neceſſ ity for com- 
municating the extent of her knowledge to thoſe d 
from whom it might, perhaps be convenient to 
conceal it. : 

& On the final accompliſhment of this prudent 
and“ profitable ſcheme were the united wiſhes of 
both the mother and ſon moſt devoutly fixed, when 
my huſband paid his ſecond viſit at Mount St. 
Cyprian. | a 
« The aſtoniſhment then . on the diſ- 
covery that took place on both ſides, has already | 
been related, and each party ſaw the neceſſity of 
adopting a cautious and circumſpe&t line of con- 
duct, ſuch as the immediate nature of their ſitua- 
tion required. Vet it was not without many in- 
ternal ſtruggles that St. Hypolite accompliſhed - 
this partial conqueſt over every nobler feeling 
which involuntarily revolted at the idea of finding 
an unprincipled character, like De Verney, ap- 
parently on ſo intimate a footing under his father's _ 
roof, Magdeleine ſhrunk with horror from the- 
precipiee on x which ſhe ſtood, and gratitude to a 
D 6 © | brother, 
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brother, whoſe critical communication had probab] y 
ſnatched her from the brink of deſtruction, drew 
the bonds of affection fill tizhter between them. 
De Verney had now- a double motive for 
hating the Chevalier; he looked upon his ſuppoſed 
rival at Narbonne, and the brother of Mademoi- 
felle de St. Cyprian, as equally inimical to his 
- wiſhes, and failed not to let her underſtand to 
whom he imagined himſelf indebted for paſt and 
preſent diſappointments, though the nature of the 
former was not particularly explained. The 
Hints he threw out ſeemed, however, to glance at 
deeper concealments than it was -imagined had 
yet been penetrated, Magdeleine trembled for 
her brother, and her brother ſhuddered to think of 
my ſufferings, ſhould a diſcovery of our ſecret have 
been effected. De Verney fortunately was not ſo 
well informed as they apprehended; but his artful 
inſinuations, joined with the contents of my letters 
to St. { Hypolite, forced the latter, on prudential 
| accounts, to refrain from ſeeing or almoſt writing 
to me, left any thing ſhould tranſpire on the ſub- 
ject to injure our peace, either now or hereafter: 
_ and the dread of his ſpurning at. every difficulty 
or danger to join me at the rock, if acquainted 
With my premature n induced me, as [ have 
S 9 5 5 1 already 
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already told you, to withhold every intelli ligence of 
the kind, till a more propitious period arrived for 
the intereſting communication. In the meantime 
regimental * buſineſs again required his perſonal 
attendance in the metropolis; he therefore ſettled 
the means of a correſpondence with his ſiſter, and 
took another temporary leave of the Mount, in 
hopes ſomething might oceur in the interim to 
alter the aſpect of domeſtic affairs. 6 

« An abſence ſo apparently well timed pre- 
ſented an opportunity not to be Joſt by De Verney, 
All expectations from me ſeemed now finally over; 
and ſuſpecting the Chevalier was at length in- 
timidated by what he had dropped for that pur- 
poſe, he ſpeedily became too audacious to admit 
of trifling with any longer. Magdeleine had 
been forced to temporize, but her fortitude and 
forbearance were at length nearly exhauſted; ſhe 
had almoſt wearied out every item of both in the 
vain expectation of detaching the Baron's thoughis 
from her brother's affairs prior to my confinement, 
When the effects of that circumſtance were once 
fairly ſurmounted, if the threatened tempeſt could 
not be averted, things would then, perhaps, re- 
main in aleſs critical ſtate, and might conſequently 
take their courle, _ 


EF. + 


— 


62 — ADELAIDE DE NAR BONNE. 


4 So reafoned poor Magdeleine! but ſhe alſo 
was ignorant of what had befallen me, and there- 
fore underwent daily proofs of patience, and trials 
of temper, accompanied by many an anxious with 
for the final term of her ſufferings, for which my 
recovery from child-bed was to be the ſignal. 
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CHAP. V. 


ce His thoughts were low, 

N To vice induſtrious, but to nobler deeds 

& Timorous and ſlothful.“ | 
| COP MILTON. 


* 


« BgTwEEN the period of De Verney's de- 
parture from Narbonne, and his arrival at Mount 
St. Cyprian, he renewed a former intimacy, which 
had ſuffered an accidental interruption, with the 
preſent notorious Marat, not Auſtin, but the ſan- 
guinary wretch who has ſo frequently died the 
| ſtreets of Paris with the blood of his fellow- citizens 
This man, even at that early period of life, was 
equal to any deed: of vice, be its atrocity ever fo 
great. At the bare recollection. of his deteſted 
name my very ſoul er and every mental 
| faculty 
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faculty ſhrinks from the agonizing remembrance 
with horror Oh Heavens! why py 
The voice of the Counteſs faltered as ſhe 
- pauſed at the laſt ſentence; her colour went and 
came alternately; ſhe panted for breath, ind her 
whole frame ſeemed dreadfully agitated, Made- 
moiſelle de Cordet had, more than once, remarked 
the viſible emotion occaſioned by any accidental 
recurrence to this bloody monſter's name; and, 
had ſhe not already been convinced that ſome 
deadly myſtery was connected with it, the wild, 
wanderinꝑg, and terrified looks of Madame de Nar- 
bonne would at this time have converted her 
former ſuſpicion into certainty, She attempted to 
turn the converſation on other ſubjects; but the 
Counteſs, jnattentive to her diſcourſe, ſoon inter- 
rupted it, and after a deſperate effort to ſuppreſs 
the violence of her feelings, again commenced her 
narrative in the following words. 
((To what a miſerable ſtate of Abe i is the 
| mind ſometimes reduced by the ſubduing hand of 
affliction! Mine, once injured and wandering in 
the mazes of inſanity, is but too apt to enter the 
-- fame labyrinth when ſcared from the common path 
by the tormenting offices of a lacęrated memory. 
| FU J am pained on reflection by the many inſtances ex- 
kibited of my NC weaknels; but when the awful 
i een 
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malady, that formerly deranged my intellects, is 
| conſidered, I flatter myſelf theſe circumſtances 
will be aſcribed to the right cauſe, and not attri- 
buted to a blameable failure of exertion, when the- 
hand of Providence has removed the requiſite por- 
tion of human fortitude beyond my power of - 
attainment. Alas! the melancholy conviction 
that ſuch is too frequently the caſe, weighs heavy 
on my heart, and the ſad knowledge of this fact 
adds an additional load-to misfortunes already ſuf 
ficiently heavy for the ſhoulders on which they 
are laid. On! why is not every trace of reaſon en- 
tirely annihilated, or the feſterizg chain bf. recol- 
lection ſnapped in twain for ever? —But, again 1 
wander; again my poor brain is on fire! I feel, 
ah! how bitter]y feel through every vein -I muſt 
quit you once more, my dear Charlotte; excuſe. 
the direful neceſſity I will join you immediately.” 

The. Counteſs left her ſeat at the concluſion of 
| theſe words, and kneeling by the tomb of St. Hypo- 
lite, on which her arms reſted, ſhe reclined her 
face upon them in ſilent meditation, and ſoon after 
repaired to her former ſeat near the altar, a 
„The burning fever here,“ ſaid ſhe, preſſing 
her hand upon her temples, « is ſomewhat allayed 
I will therefore proceed while any degree of 
compoſure i is left me. 
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« The man who was deſtined to ſteep my days 
in anguiſh, has recently made too conſpicuous a 
figure on the reeking ſtage of revolutionary horrors, 


not to be reprobated where known. You, my 
friend, have often ſpoke of this demon of de- 
ſtruction in powerful terms of deteſtation; and 1 


think once mentioned that Lavater formerly drew 
his character in terms exactly correſpondent with 
the conduct he has latterly purſued, You have 
happily, however, hitherto eſcaped all perſonal 


knowledge of a being ſo totally ſunk in depravity, 


and loſt to all that is good; I will, therefore, juſt 
repeat what an Engliſh author of much celebrity 
ſays on the ſubject, which, from a prior acquaint- 


ance with his principles, will forcib] y en 
the learned phyſiognomiſt's opinion. | 


Nature,“ ſays this agreeable writer *, te has not 
packs partial to Marat in point of Pets; he is a 


little man, of a cadaverous cbmplexion, and a coun- 


tenance exceedingly expreſſive of his | diſpoſition. 


To a painter of maſſacres Marat's head would 
be ineſtimable. Such heads are rare in this coun- 


try, yet they are deri to be met with at the 


Old Bailey.“ 


6c What a companion WAS: \ this 5 the already 


es. | 


* vide dloore's . C 
| , Corrupted 
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corrupted heart of the Baron de Verney! Flexible 
to every impreſſion of evil, he could not fail of 
profiting by the inſtructions of ſo able a maſter 
while Marat, on his ſide, ſpeedily entered into his 
views relative to the family of St. Cyprian. 
« Convinced, from every poſſible obſervation, 
that my huſb$d and his fiſter trembled for the 
diſcloſure of ſome important ſceret, De Verney 
ceaſed not, by ambiguous hints, as I have already 
ſaid, to inſtil a perſuaſion of the extent of his in- 
formation on this head, of which, nevertheleſs, it 
afterwards appeared he knew very little; but con- 
ſcience whiſpered that “ ſuch things were, and 
Magdeleine's heart beat an alarm to the conViction. 
« Somewhat thrown off her guard by the patient 
bearance and forbearance of her daughter-in-law, 
Madame de St. Cyprian became more urgent for 
the projected union with her ſon. She even ven- 
tured to mention her wiſhes to the old Count; in- 
ſinuating, at the ſame time, that Magdeleines 
happineſs was deeply implicated, and ſo far at ſtake 
as to endanger her peace, or at leaſt making her 
follow her ſiſter's example, in bidding a final adieu 
to the world, if diſappointed in an e, your 
to her future hopes. | 
« To know Madame de St. e s deſires, 
and comply with them when known, were een : 


* 
e Rs mous 
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mous terms in the opinion of her huſband. He 
was pleaſed at the thought of a cloſer connection 
between the families, and no leſs captivated with the 
Baron's plauſible, and, when he choſe it, faſcinating 
manners. Of the young man's real character he 
remained entirely ignorant, and imagined, while 
promoting Madame's gratificationF he was con- 
ſiderably forwarding the with of his daughter, by 
the advancement of E match apparenUy ſo deſired 
on all ſides, | 
« Magdeleine had now too many opponents to 
contend with ; and ſhe was finally compelled to 
acquaint the Chevalier with her ſituation. As to 
any hope of intereſting the feelings of parental 
affection by a candid confeſſion of unconquerable 
trepugnance to an union with the Baron de Verney, 
© ſhe ventured not to indulge it. Indeed the at- 
tempt would have proved next to impracticable, if 
ſuch an idea had occurred; for it apffeared a de- 
cided point to exclude her from every opportu- 
nity of trying any expedient of the kind, by be- 
ſtowing a watchful and unceaſing attention on all 
her motions, and daily acquiring an additional de- 
gree of influence over the indolent and imbecile 
mind of the Count de St. Cyprian. 5 
. On receiving his - ſiſter's intelligence, my 
: huſband immediately flew to her relief. The 
. ES Baron 
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Baron met him with an inſolent air of triumph, 
and a look that ſeemed to ſay “ You are in my 
power, and therefore muſt be. ſilent.” —This re- 
ception was but ill adapted for conciliating the 
other's favour, had it even been 3 to obtain 
It. Th 
= The native  nobleneſs of Se. * 8 "mind 
burſt forth, as Magdeleine feared, on receiving the 
communication ſhe. was under. the neceth 1 of 
making him. | 
& Provoked beyond bearance, to think his father 
was the unreſiſting dupe of ſuch artifice and palpa- 
ble deceit, and the only remaining ſiſter their 
cruelty had left him, on the point of becoming a 
ſacrifice to the moſt worthleſs of human beings, he 
inſtantly demanded a private conference with the 
Count. „VN N 
46 De Verney v was out on a fiſhing party, Ar 
Madame de St. Cyprian, not reliſhing the Cheva- 
lier's obvious frame of mind, Would glz adly have 
diſpenſed with this intended viſit to her huſband. 
He perſiſted, however, in his purpoſe, and the 
lady at length found compliance neceſſary. She, 
nevertheleſs, endeavoured to provide againſt the 
worſt, and therefore took care to place herſelf at a 
convenient diſtance where the converſation that 
paſſed muſt unavoidably reach het. 
5 | & . Tie 
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« The fruits of her curioſity, thus hire 
acquired, were ſpeedily communicated to De Ver. 
ney at their next interview; and the reſult of my 
huſband's intelligence was eaſily underſtood, when 
the Baron's requeſt to viſit his father-in-law was 
evaded under pretence of the latter's indiſpoſition, 

« A guilty conſcience generally faves the ac- 
cuſed much trouble. It whiſpered a thouſand pro- 
babilities on the preſent occaſion, and his rage 
knew no bounds, Revenge now totally engroſſed 
every thought; from a temporary impulſe it be- 
came diabolically Rationary, and ceaſed not to im- 
pel him forwards in the commiſſion of the. blackeft 
atrocities, till the final ruin of thoſe he conceived 
| his opponents was irrevocably fixed. | 

« Determined, nevertheleſs, to aſcertain, as far 
as poſſible, what impreſſion had been made by 
St. Hypolite's information on the mind of his 
father, another attempt was ſoon put in practice 
for procuring admittance to the old Count's apart- 
ment, without being attended with better ſucceſs 
than the former one, though a letter was then de- 
livered him, which he tore open. with every mark 
of impatient curioſity. 6, 

« The contents of this informed him that 
M. de St. Cyprian was not yet at leiſure to receive 


him, but if his purpoled viſit related to the late 
Co mati imonii 
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matrimonial gegociation, he was herizeforeh to 
| conffſder that tranſaction at an end. Other views 
were now entertained for Mademoiſelle de St. 
Cyprian, which ſome recent circumſtances had 
rendered it neceſſary to adopt, and with which the 
Baron de Verney could not 3 have the 
ſmalleſt connection hereafter. | 
« Scarcely allowing himſelf time for the peruſal 
of this note, De Verney, flew to his mother, and, 
in accents of deep irritation, recapitulated the 
contents. Rage and agitation rendered him al- 
molt inarticulate, but the quickly perceived that 
the paper he held was the cauſe of it; ſnatching 
2 therefore, out of his hand, and haſtily running 
it over, ſhe ruſhed from his preſence with the air 
of a fury, and endeavoured to force her way into 
her huſband's chamber. Fr "45 

« St. Hypolite appeared at the door, and in a 
voice of cool determination, deſired to be excuſed 
from diſobeying his father, who had recently given 
poſitive orders not to be diſturbed, The lady 
trembled with paſſion, leſt that portion of domeſ- - 
tic authority, ſo long appropriated ſolely to her 
own juriſdiction, ſhou!d henceforth be veſted in a 
ſon-in-law, whoſe ſuperior virtues and moral in- 
tegrity rendered him truly deteſtable in her own 
eyes, and thoſe of her golleagues, 80 certain it 
| 18 


\ 


72 ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE. 


is that vice ever abhors that goouneſs in others 
which is frequently conſidered as a tacit ſatire on 
itſelf: thus while publicly joining, from mo- 
tives of ſelf-intereſt, in the tribute uſually paid to” 
ſuperior merit, but ſecretly ſtung by the humili- 
ating compariſon conſcience forces upon the feel- 
ings, no mode of private injury is left untried for 
reducing every character to a level with its own, 
which it imagines the approbation of the world 
has ſanctioned, or unerring propriety of conduct 
held up as a contraſt worthy of imitation. 

c Madame de St. Cyprian, after making ſeveral 
unavailing efforts for the accompliſhment of her 
preſent ſcheme, from whence ſhe hoped to draw 
ſure omens of future ſucceſs, at length judged it 
requiſite to fall into fits, which, alas ! proved | 
equally unſerviceable to the attainment” of her 
wiſhes, and were carefully concealed from the old 
Count's knowledge, for whoſe obſervation they 
were principally exhibited. | 

« De Verney ſtormed, threatenel, and talked 
of vengeance by turns; and the thought of her 
brother being expoſed to danger on her account, 
was too much for the alfectionate heart of poor 
Magdeleine. She endeavoured to ſooth the en- 
raged Baron; ſhe expoſtulated, ſhe tried every pro- 


bable method 9 calm the irritability of his temper. 
« Will 
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Will you agree to marry me inſtantly ?* he 
cried, © That is the only ſtep to convince me of 
your ſincerity the only atonement which can be 
accepted for the inſult offered to my mother and 
| ſel. —Say—ſpeak ; away with uſeleſs procraſtina= 
tion—tell me your intention at once !? 

„ Magdeleine ſnatched her hand from his graſp 
with an involuntary ſenſation of diſguſt, accom- 
panying the motion with words no leſs expreſſive 
of a determined refuſal. He turned from her with 
an affectation of contempt, which but ill covered 
the extent of his diſappointment, ſwearing, as he 
quitted the room, that he deſpiſed the whole family, 
and would enforce the belief of this fact by the 
manner in which he ſhould treat them hereafter. 

« He immediately retired to his mother's apart- 
ment. Having remained about half an hour there, 
his carriage drove to the door; he entered it, ab- 
ſorbed in a fit of gloomy filence, and inſtantly left 
the houſe. 

« The ſound of De Verney's carriage had” 
ſcarcely died away, before Magdeleine heard the 
voice of her brother impatiently enquiring if his 
horſes were yet ready; and almoſt in the ſame mo- 
ment ſaw him enter the room, indignation and 
anguiſh evidently blended on his fine features. 

« Struck with the horrid probability that now 
Tot 11, DES TH - all 
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all at once preſented itſelf, Mademoiſelle de St. 
Cyprian gave a wild look of deſpair, and imme- 
diately dropped from her ſeat. She doubted not 
but. a challenge had concluded the tranſactions of 
the day, and her eyes opening on a paper which 
had fallen from her brother's pocket as he flew to 
her aſſiſtance, they cloſed almoſt inftantaneouſly a 
ſecond time, | TG! 


% 
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CHAP. VI. 


cc Who pins, muſt down as low | 
« As high he ſoar'd, obnoxious firſt or laſt 
« To baſeſt things. 
1 2 « High arbiter 
* Chance governs all. 5 | 


MILTON, 


— 


ce UnwiilinG to leave her under the in- 
fluence of ſo painſul an error, and equally averſe 
to the preſence of a ſervant, whoſe vicinity muſt 
of courſe prevent every attempt at an explanation, 
at a period when time became doubly precious, 
St. Hypolite uſed every poſſible effort for his ſiſters 
recovery; and at length made her ſenſible that 

her ſuppoſition was fallacious, by reading the con- 
tents of n 2 88 which had originally occaſioned 
E 2 her 


— 
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her fo much alarm, as the principal mobile of his 
actions. 

« It was the letter I had recently ſent has; con- 
taining an account of my ſituation, accompanied 
with directions to find the place of his child's reſi- 

dence. 

He ſolemnly aſſured her no hs had yet 
paſſed between the Baron and him; nor did he 
apprehend ſuch a circumſtance was likely to hap- 
pen, from his knowledge of the man's character, 
who, whatever advantage he might be capable of 
taking when his own perſonal ſafety was out of 
the queſtion, would, he was perſuaded, run no 
voluntary riſk of endangering that by an open 
appeal to either ſword or piſtol, in the fair field of 


honourable combat. 

„The air of indignation which Magdeleine 
fancied viſible on the Chevalier's , countenance, 
now ſtruck her in a different point, of view, and 
appeared merely to be produced by the various ſen- 
ſations my intelligence had given birch to. 

« At this period they were alarmed by a ſudden 
cry of terror, and Ne. H ypolite ruſhed out to en- 
quire the cauſe of it. 551 | W 

Madame de St. Cyprian, uriderſtinding b. * * 
was gone, and the Chevalier likewile preparing to 
5 had been ſeized with the jame idea as 

| Magdeleine, 
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Magdeleine, and a Gmilar effect was the conſe- 
quence of her apprehenſions. 

« Unable to be ſo careful of falling with ſafety 
as in many of her more ſyſtematical fits, ſhe had 
now ſtruck her head againſt the edge of a door, 
and cut it ſo deeply as to terrify thoſe around 
her. She was ſpeedily raiſed, however, and con- 
veyed to her own chamber, where the ſurgeon 
found her ſpeechleſs on his arrival ; but a dearer 
intereſt urging diſpatch, St. Hypolite, after giving 


proper directions to her attendants, conſigned _, 


her to the care of this gentleman, and leading 
his ſiſter to the old Count's apartment, broke the 
matter in as gentle terms as poflible, 

« A ſevere indiſpoſicion, under which he lied 
for ſome time laboured, ſtill confined him to his 
room; nevertheleſs it was with no ſmall difficulty 
he was now reſtrained from E. it to ſee his 
wife. 

« Though irritated in no ſmall degree by th the 
impoſition praRtiſed reſpecting Be Verney's cha- 
rater and views, with which he once ſuſpected 
her equally acquainted, though, in fact, that was 
far from being the caſe, his mind, ever wavering 
and unſteady, already began to reproach him with 
unkindneſs, and too haſty a diſpoſition to reſent- 
ment. This idea once admitted, led him almoſt 

E 3 to 
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to repent of the length his diſpleaſure had — | 
him, in excluding her from his preſence; and he 


even imagined himſelf in ſome meaſure reſponſible. 
for the cauſe of her recent illneſs, by a harſkneſs 
of conduct which, however her ſon's proceedings 
might merit it, was probably not due to her, 


whoſe feelings on the occaſion were, perhaps, as 


much to be pitied as his own; particularly (as he 
now endeavoured to perſuade himſelſ) if ſhe re- 
mained really ignorant of De Verney's duplicity 


and criminal intentions relative to the projected 


union with Magdeleine, 
„ St. Hypolite was too clear-ſighted not to 


perceive the ſituation of his father's thoughts, 


and the diſcovery filled his heart with regret. 


But while he ſecretly deplored the weakneſs of the 
man, the errors of the parent were reſpected; and 
filial duty led him to adopt that line of conduct 
which, though firm, was vet leaſt calculated: to 


mock thoſe prejudices he found himſelf unhappily 


inadequate to remove. To quit the family in its 


preſent ſtate was, however, not to be thought of; 
and to remain, after what I had written him, no 


teſs diſtreſſing. A worthy, ſenſible woman, ſiſter 
to the late Counteſs, reſided in the neighbour- 
hood, Her viſits at Mount St. Cyprian had not 


been frequent ſince the ſecond marriage of its 
| maſter; 
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maſter; ſhe was, nevertheleſs, ſo far ſoftened by 
the tears and entreaties of her niece (who. now 
waited upon her, and employed all her rhetoric on 
the occaſion), as to be prevailed upon to accom- 
pany her back; and the Chevalier had the pleaſure 
of ſeeing his ſiſter, under her protection, com- 
paratively eaſy before he left her. 
0 Tt was not till the evening of the bad hs 
that he reached the ſpecified abode of his little in- 
fant, There, however, every enquiry proved 
fruitleſs on the ſubject neareſt his heart; neither 
the nurſe, her huſband, or child were to be met 
with, nor could he obtain any ſatis factory account 
concerning their motions. The houſe ſtood in a 
lonely ſituation; tae few neighbours. in the viei- 
nity appezred to know little about them, further 
than. that Jean Jacques had expected his wife and 
child for ſome time pait : and ſurpriſed at receiving 
: no tidings of their return, had fer ft for his father- 
in-law's reſidence, to diſcover the cauſe of an ab- 
ſence ſo ſtrangely procraſt inated. 
Diſappointed and diſſatisfied with intelligence 
ſo uncongenial to his wiſhes, ſo different from 
thoſe he had indulged during his journey, St. Hypo- 
lite again examined the contents of my letter, 
and from thence concluded ſome very extraordi- 
nary incident, which he could not comprehend, 


E 4 "= 
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muſt have intervened to detain them on the 
road. | 

„ With a beating heart he bent his courſe 
to Narbonne, ſending his ſervant on before at 
every ſtage to have freſh relays of horſes in readi- 
- neſs, When the end of his journey was nearly 
attained, he obſerved a fellow paſs him at full 
gallop, and join two other riders, whom he had re- 
marked were travelling the ſame road, at a diſtance 
behind him, after which they ſtruck into a wood, 
where he entirely loſt ſight of them. 

„ About a mile from Narbonne there was a 
ſmall village, from whence he determined, as had 
formerly been done, to ſend back his poſt-horſes to 
the town he had laſt got them from, and to pro- 
ceed to the cottage on foot. 

« A degree of laflitude, which had hung about 
him all day, without being able to aſſign any very 
particular cauſe for it, now increlfed to ſuch a 
height as to become quite oppreſſive. The fun 
was yet high, and he wifhed not to appear at 
Narbonne till tht: ſhades of evening began to 
_ thicken around him. On examining his watch, 
he found, with much amazement, that ſome time 
muſt fil} elapſe before that period arrived, and 
conſequently determined to indulge the inclination 
for a temporary ceſſation from fatigue that now 
| ine 
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irreſiſtibly pervaded every feeling; —he therefore 
threw himſelf down on a bed in the only ſpare 
room of the little inn, in expectation of obtaining 
ſome repoſe before his ſervant again made his ap- 
pearance. | | . | 
„The abſence of his attendant was, however, 
prolonged much beyond the allotted time, St. 
Hypolite, impatient to reach Narbonne, and ailo- 
nithed at Duprey's tardy motions, no ſooner found 
himſelf able to proceed with more alacrity, than 
quitting his humble couch, he reſolved to purſue 
his journey alone, leaving orders for his man to 
follow according to directions formerly given 
him. LT 

„The evening was now advancing-apace, and 
before he penetrated to. the middle of the foreſt, 
twilight ſpread her laſt ſober mantle over the ſcene 
around him. He perceived, nevertheleſs, that 
there would {till be more light than was ſuitable 
to the purpoſe of concealment, if his ſteps con- 
tinued to keep in uniſon with that degree of im- 
patient ardour which had hitherto impelled him 
forwards ; and conlequently proceeded at a flower 
rate. | l 

cc Once or twice imagining he heard the ſound 
of approaching footſteps, which he naturally con- 
cluded were Duprey's, the Chevalier ſtopped to 
E 5 liſten; 
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liſten ; but the faint noiſe that gave birth to this 
idea, was no longer Nen and therefore ſup- 
þ | 


poſing himſelf miſtaken, hy walked on again. 
At length reaching the private path that led 
directly to the Rock of Narbonne, on one fide of 
_ the foreſt, he turned into it, and almoſt at the 
ſame inſtant heard a repetition of a ſimilar ſound 
to what had already ſtruck him. In momentary 
expectation of Duprey's arrival, he looked to 
the quarter from whence the noiſe ſeemed to 
come, and was on the point of aſcertaining the 
truth by enquiry, when a violent blow fell upon 
his left arm, which, had it reached 'any of the 
nobler parts, where it was evidently aimed, muſt | 
Oy have decided his deſtiny. | 
„ Stunned by a falutation fo utterly unexpetied; 
but retaining his uſual preſence of mind, my huſ- 
band ſnatched a piſtol from his pocket, and firing 
it almoſt at random, fortunately wounded his 
aſſailant in the ſhoulder; but this circumſtance, 
inſtead of intimidating his cowardly opponents 
(for they were three in number), only irritated 
them on to acts of keener vengeance. A well- 
directed ſtroke, however, was ſo luckily timed as 
to render another of the party unable to con- 
tinue the e but the n who appeared to 
i 3 be 
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to be the chief, and had hitherto eſcaped any mate= 
rial injury, muſt inevitably have proved too much 
for St. Hypolite's remaining ftrength, had not his 
ſervant at this moment moſt critically joined him, 
and by a ſudden application from the but-end of 
his fire-arms, levelled him to the ground. In this 
manoeuvre Duprey evinced a ſelf-poſſeflion truly 


| meritorious z for his maſter was then ſo cloſely en- 


geaged with the aſſaſſin, that a ſingle touch of the 


trigger would probably have determined the fate 

of both at the ſame juncture. i e 
« During the period of this conteſt, the two 
villains Who had previouſly ſuffered, recovered in 
ſome degree from the effects of their temporary 
overthrow; but Rill weak and ſtunned, rather than 
materially hurt, their fears magnified the number 
of St. Hypolite's new reinforcement to ſuch an 
extent, that, judging it prudent. to make a timely 
retreat, they contrived to elude obſervation, aided 
by the ſhelter of ſome neighbouring under wood, 
and accompliſhed their eſcape before the ſmalleſt 
ſuſpicion of ſuch an intention occurred to the oppo- 
lite party. | : 
„Thus relieved from the power of theſe ruf- 
fians, my huſband, after his faithful attendant had 
torn a pocket-handkerchief and neckeloth into 
bandages for his principal wounds, and taken a 
E © „„ - 
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little breath, endeavoured to reach Margaretta's 
cottage, on the confines of which he diſpatched 
Duprey for a ſurgeon; and proceeded afterwards 
with much difficulty, conſidering, as he ſlowly 
moved along, on the moſt proper mode of making 
me acquainted with what had befallen him, ſo that 
I might be as little alarmed as poſſible. You know 
what followed, and therefore will ſpare- me the 
repetition of the melancholy tale. Life, and its 
once gay proſpects, cloſed upon me from that mo- 
ment, and the cold but peaceful grave has uniformly 
been looked upon as the only aſylum for the 
wretched widow of St. Hypolite to repoſe her ſor- 
rows in There [ ſhall at leaſt find reſt, and there 
I truſt, ere long, I ſhall be a willing inhabitant!” 
As Madame de Narbonne concluded the laſt 
ſentence, the gloomy aſpect of ſurrounding objects 
became more ſtrikingly impreſſive by the near 
extinction of two of tlie largeſt lamps, which had 
been upon the point of expiring for ſome, time. 
Deeply meditating on the probable frame of mind 
in which the Counteſs was then indulging, the 
eyes of Charlotte were ſtill fixed upon the dim, 
glimmering, and irregular gleams of light that at 
intervals faintly illumed the oppoſite walls, and- 
_  _ . threatened at every ſucceeding moment to ceaſe 
for mw when a ſigh from the other {ide of the 
| 1 altar 
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altar caught her attention, and immediately after 
a figure in white was tranſiently ſeen gliding be- 
| hind the pillars in the principal gallery; but it diſ- 
appeared ſo inſtantaneouſly, that ſhe once more 
almoſt doubted the reality of ſo ſtrange a circum- 
ſtance, od ried os 
Unable to account for an incident ſo' unex- 
peed, ſhe-was conſidering on the propriety of 
mentioning it to the Counteſs, when the ſilk cur- 
tain that hung before the organ was perceived to 
be gently agitated, and in a few moments after, low 
ſtrains of divine harmony, ſolemn, ſoothing, yet 
| ſublime, broke upon the awful ſtillneſs of the 
place, and ſeemed to waft every thought to hea- 
ven. They were ſuch as the ſpirit of the righteous 
is ſometimes faid to hear when, upon the verge of 
immortality, it waits for emancipation from its 
earthly fetters, and prepares to ſoar beyond the 
reach of ſorrow, fickneſs, or human inflitions. 
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CHAP. VII. 


E Here frequent at the viſionary hour, 
7 When muſing midnight reigns, or ſlent noon, 5 
& Angelic harps are in full concert beard, 
And voices chanting.” | 5 
THOMSON, , 
F ASCINATED by ſounds ſo ſeraphic, Charlotte 
liſtened in profound ſilence for ſeveral minutes; at 
length the inviſible muſician changed tho melody 
again to ſome, of the {trains ſhe had formerly heard 
at the rock, and accompanied them in a voice al- 
molt celeſtia}, though the extent of its powers 
was apparently reſtrained by tome hidden cauſe, 
from the utmoſt exertion of perfeCtion to which 
they were evidently equal. 10 
| All that had formerly occurred on this ſubjet 
0: excite curioſity, was now forcibly recalled to 
| | remembrance ; 3 


— 
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remembrance ; and. Mademoiſelle de Cordet found 


it no longer poſſible to repreſs that inclination for 
enquiry which the had hitherto. CO RY to 
reſtrain with tolerable ſuccels. 

The ſound of her companion? 's voice ww ks 
Counts from a deep reverie ; ſhe raiſed her head 
from the arm on which it reſted, and fixing her 
humid eyes on the gallery where the organ was 
placed, heaved a deep and lengthened figh. After 
a ſhort ſilence 4 Alas!” ſaid ſhe, „ how in- 
eonſiſtent are human wiſhes! how. blind. to the 
preſent, how idly ſolicitous about the future! Even 
freedom from the chances of change and ſorrow, is 
inadequate to inſpire us with ſentiments. of grati- 
tude and reſignation to the will of Providence; 
and ſome imaginary good unattained, ſome ignis 

Fatuus in the illuſive form of hope, ſtill corrodes 
every enjoyment—ſtill leads the mind to graſp at 
what is beyond our reach, rather than to reſt ſatisfied 
with the wiſer diſpenſations of Heaven! Thus 
peaceful ſecluſion from the evils of life is too fre- 
quently ſtigmatized with the appel lation of apathy 
and reſtraint! Vet, ah! when thrown upon a 
wide, an unfeeling world, and forced to perform 
tne hard part aſſigned us by the reſiſtfeſs fiat „ 
ſome dire neceſſity, then, and then only are we pro- 
rr enabled to eſtimate the value of thoſe negative 
c 5 . : bleſſings 
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bleſſings we e deſpiſed as inſignificant and 
unintereſting.“ 

Though ba for an active and uſeful 30 
in the ſphere allotted her, Charlotte attempt. d not 
to controvert a mode of thinking which, in many 
inſtances, ſhe knew had truth for its baſis, b-fides 
the experience of numberleſs individuals from the 
firſt creation of the globe to the preſent inſtant. 
To aſcertain the extent of its fallibility was not, 
therefore, her deſign at this juncture; but to ob- 
tain ſome knowledge of the myiterious muſician un- 
doubtedly proved a matter of no ſmall importance. 
She perceived the attention her firſt queſtion on 
this ſubje& had met with, was by no means an- 
ſwerable to the meaſure of her curioſity z and con- 
ſequently ventured to make a ſecond attempt for 
the gratification of ſo troubleſome an inmate. 
When we firſt adjourned to this place, for 
the purpoſe of entering upon my melancholy nar- 
rative,“ ſaid the Counteſs, 4 the intelligence then 
received from Mr. Haltings ſeemed to render an 
explanation of thoſe topics you now advert to im- 


mediately requititez and it was, therefore, my de- 


ſign to have acquainted you with the leading cir- 
cumſtances of an affair which, at that period, ap- 
| peared to be fraught. with relative conſequences 
of much mere, Subſequent information, 

however, 


ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE.. - 89 


however, altered my intentions - on this ak and 
determined me to let the communication appear 
in its own place. I therefore, as you know, com- 
menced the detail with my own hiſtory, which 
you will permit me to continue till ſuch time as 
the exiſting cauſe of your enquiry can be duly in- 
troduced. I have already told you that all myſ- 
tery ſhall be done away. Believe not, neverthe- 
leſs, that there is any thing ſupernatural in the 
caſe ; no, ſorrow or misfortune reach not aerial 
beings; like cowardly diſpoſitions, they only tyran- 
nize over thoſe devoted wretches who cannot elude 
their baneful influence.” j 5 
Whether the inviſible muſician anal of its own 
accord, or received ſome private ſignal for that 
purpoſe, is a matter of little moment. The found of 
the organ, however, was no longer heard; a ſudl- 
den guſt of wind ruſhed through the fabric, and a 
diſtanr door ſeemed cloſed. by its violence; the 
noiſe it occaſioned echoed for a few ſeconds along 
the vaulted aiſles, and dying away, was ſucceeded. 
by another period of ſtill and ſolemn ſilence, which 
was broken at length by the Counteſs, who again 
reſumed her communication in the following 
terms. — | 
« During the conteſt aka vs aflaſlins, my huſ- 
| balls though they ſeldom ſpoke, more than once 
— 


dern. | ? 
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imagined he was not totally unacquainted with the 
voice of one of them, and mentioned this circum« 
ſtance to Duprey as they eee on mar way 
to ame s Cottage. | 

St. Hypolite's wounds were of too kite a 

nature to admit of any unavoidable delay in pro- 
curing aſiſtanee for them; his faithful attendant, 
therefore, "reſtrained the inſtigations of curioſity. 
till a fitter opportunity offered for their gratifica- 
tion, and flew for a ſurgeon in the neighbourhood, 
whom having diſpatched after his maſter, he ſtruck 
into the path they had recently trod, eager to make 
every poſlible diſcovery relative to the knowledge 
of thoſe circumſtances immediately connected with 
the bloody tranſaction, to aſcertain ' one of the 
actors in wen was a caſe of no e con» 

60 By the wy of a Ahnen e reached the 
ſpot without much difficulty, where he was quickly 
joined by a perſon whom the ſurgeon accidentally 
encountered after their moons and. ſent to his 
 afliftance; © 45 POT 135, af 5 
One ruffian alone remained; the other two, 
1 have already ſaid, had ſecured; their retreat. 
Duprey and his companion approached the no 
longer formidable affailant, and raiſing the lantern 
to his now pallid; inanimate countenance, removed 
aS the 
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the clotted hair, ſteeped in blood, which half con- 
cealed it. The diſcovery that ſucceeded,” filled 
St. Hypolite's faithful valet with horror and aſto- 
niſhment—the features f De Verney ſtood re- 
vealed to view!l! Duprey recoiled from the 
ſhocking conviction of this man's villany with a 
mingled ſentiment of _ ſurpriſe and indignation, 
The perſon who accompanied him ſnatched the 
lantern from his trembling hand, and again held it 
to the breathleſs object before them. A mak lay 
upon his breaſt, which appeared to have dropped 
off during the laſt ſtruggle of expiring nature. 
The pulſe had ceaſed to vibrate, and the gloomy. 
curtain of death ſeemed to haye ſhrouded: the elo- 
ſing ſcene of his earthly exiſtence. Duprey and 
the ſtranger, judging the end of their enquiry fully 
| anſwered, haſtened forward to the cottage, to come 
municate the extent of their knowledge, without 
thinking it neceſſary to give themſelves 1 fur- 
ther trouble on the occaſion.  - | 
c My huſband, however, when 4 to ſpeak, 
was of a different opinion, and ſuggeſted the poſ- 
hbility of finding ſome papers in the poſſeſſion 
of the deceaſed, which might probably affiſt in 
leading to a diſcovery of his aſſociates. Duprey 
and his companion, in conſequence; of this idea, 
again departed, and took the road to the foreſt. 
N 1 ö The 
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The latter, who was a woodcutter, propoſed to 
follow a nearer direction, which would conduct 


them much ſooner to the ſpot; and which he 
averred was well known to him. The ſhades of 
night, now far advanced, received an additional 


gloom from the thick foliage that ſurrounded them; 
and in ſpite of the lantern, and the guide's boaſted 
acquaintance with every quarter of the foreſt, they 


ſomehow. or other wandered out of their way, 
and had conſiderably paſſed the place they were in 


ſearch of, when ſtriking into a eroſs- path, which it 
was ſuppoſed would rectify the miſtake, a hollow 


groan, apparently from ſome perſon in the vicinity, 


- caught their attention. They ſtopped, and liſtened 
for a moment; a repetition of it was heard, by 
which they were guided to the ſpot from whenee 
it came, and they inſtantly followed its direction. 
There they found a man ſeated on the ground, 
ſupporting himſelf againſt the root of an old tree. 


At firſt he appeared incapable of anſwering the 


queſtions immediately addreſſed to him, and in re- 
turn only muttered ſomething in a low, inarticu- 


late voice, which they were unable to underſtand, 
Duprey held up the lantern to his face; it was 
pale, languid, and disfigured, but not ſo materially 
altered as to prevent him from ſpeedily. recogniz- 
ing the features of De Verney's valet-de-chambre. 

„St. 
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« St, Hypolite's ſervant was a ſenſible, intel- 
ligent man; the horrid truth flaſhed upon his 
mind, and he quick]y ſaw the propriety: of afford- 
ing every poſſible aid to the invalid, that fo he 
might be enabled-to develop the fatal mne of 
this calamitous night. | 
„After having, therefore, rendered him every 
aſſiſtance that circumſtances would admit of, their 
patient found himſelf ſo far relieved as to 8 8 
ſpeaking more diſtinctly. 

He had not been totally deprived of tanie 
tion, and ſoon perceived who was now his prin- 
cipal benefactor. 3 

« But though this difcoveryw was painful, it pro- 
duced: more contrition than tokens of ſurpriſe, the 
motives for which he proceeded to explain as ſoon 
as his preſent ſtrength en ſuſficient for the 
purpoſe. | | | 
„The ſum total of his confdlifbii: amounted 
merely to this; that his maſter, irritated beyond 
bearance at my huſband, for having prevented his 
recent views on Magdeleine de St. Cyprian, and 
more than half convinced, fr6m the obſervations 
made at Narbonne, that he had likewiſe been the 
means of injuring him in that quarter, where he 
imagined himſelf rivalled in my favourable opinion, 
and otherwiſe diſgraced 9 the ſuppoſed artful 

conduct 
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conduct of the Chevalier, (all which diſappoint- 
ments were become doubly galling from the cri- 
tical ſituation of his finances, occaſioned by ſome 
late very conſiderable loſſes at the gaming- table), 
he had, in coriſequence of theſe events, formed a 
reſolution to ſtrike a blow ſufficiently deciſive for 
the removal of ſo great an impediment to the ſuc. 
ceſs of his views; to the commiſſion of which 
atrocious act he was powerfully inſtigated by the 
repeated advice and proffered aſſiſtance of his 
unprincipled companion, Marat. 

« St. Hypolite's neutrality once A his 
maſter, he ſaid, feared no other obſtacle, while 
aided dy the infurncy and fruitful invention of 
Madame de St. Cyprian, The deſtruction of the 
Chevalier was, therefore, to prove the ground- 
work of the Baron's fortune;: and as Marat's was 
likewiſe deeply implicated in the ſucceſs of this 
affair, it was looked upon as a matter of too much 
importance to entruſt the execution of it with 
hireling ſtrangers, by whoſe treachery or cowardice 
the ſcheme might be finally rendered abortive. It 
was therefore agreed, . after much deliberation, 
to take the part of executioners on themſelves, 
with the addition alone of the narrator, of whoſe 
ans 1955 had mw tives! too mou cen- 
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ſurable proofs to doubt his compliance with an 
arrangement ſo big with beneficial conſequences. 
« To accompliſh this diabolical deſign in the 
leaſt ſuſpicious manner, their horrid plans were 
repeatedly reviſed, canvaſſed over, and the Che- 
valier's motions carefully obſerved. The perſon 
who carried my letter from the Lady Abbeſs, was 
diſcovered to come from the neighbourhooa- of 
Narbonne; the packet itſelf, however, no menace, 
no bribe, no entreaty could draw from his poſleſ- 
ſion; a tranſient glimpſe of its contents they had, 
nevertheleſs, contrived to obtain before the bearer 
perceived the abſolute neceſſit of guarding it 
more ſtrictly from the eager eye of enquiry. De 
Verney had a ſong he had formerly requeſted me 
to write out of a muſic-book; he examined it 
while the letter was yet freſh in his mind, and was 
convinced they were both the production of one 
hand. — Marat lay in wait to join him; and St. 
Hypolite was traced to the ſuppoſed reſidence of 
his child. This route, however, was ſo different 
from that leading to Narbonne, that their plans 
were at firſt a little diſconcerted by it. The 
Chevalier, nevertheleſs, was afterwards diſcovered 
to take the very path they had mentally allotted 
bim; and the perſon hitherto employed in watching 
his TBOUONS) immediately gallopped off in a ſhorter 
direction, 
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1 This man, not naturally bad, hut corrupted 
by the example and precepts of his vile ſuperiors, 
was, almoſt at the commencement of the conflict, 

ſeized with remorſe at the atrocious extent of the 
intended crime, which its attempted perpetration 
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direction, to inform his principals of this circum- 
tance. | | 
„ His employers had already Rationed them. 
ſelves on a part of the road from whence they 
could obſerve others without being liable to the 
notice of paſſengers ; and near which their intended 
victim muſt neceſſarily travel, if his courſe lay 
in the line they ſuſpected. 


<« Their meaſures were too well taken to prove 


abortive; they continued to follow at a diſtance, 


till at length ſeeing him ſet off on foot, his ſer- 
vant abſent, and the termination of his journey 


no longer doubtful, while the hour, aided by the 
darker ſhades of the foreſt, inſpired an almoſt cer- 


tainty of n diabolical revenge goaded them 
you know the reſt !!] | 


ſhewed in ne colours than when viewed at a 


greater diſtance. The wound he ſpeedily re- 
ceived, added force to the reflections that rapidly 


preſented themſelves; and the moment it was prac- 


ticably poſſible, he fled into the thickeſt part of the | 


foreſt, with the deſign of procuring afliſtance for 
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St. Hypolite, before ſome woodcutters, whom he 
had paſſed at a diſtance, retired from their daily 
labour. 

It is true, the additional aid of bis ſingle arm, 

in the preſent ſtate of affairs, would probably have 
been of infinite ſervice to the Chevalier; but he 
was alfeady wounded, and if finally unſucceſsful in : 
the new. adopted cauſe, the fate that awaited him 
was by no means enigmatical, for his maſter and 
Marat bad both ſolemnly pledged themſelves to 
diſpatch him with their own hands, on the ſmalleſt 
ſymptom of what they called creachery; and he 
knew they would not at leaſt be backward to 
keep that oath, however little value they might ſet 
on ſimilar ones in a better tranſaction. NES 

ee Indeed Marat had already, given him ah in- 
ſtance of their future intentions in this way; for 
perceiving, no doubt, his deſign, though too cloſely 
engaged with St. Hypolite at the time to prevent 
it, he fired a piſtol after him, which took deeper 
effect chan the former one; and by the great loſs 
of blood it occaſioned, rendered him unable to 
purſue his PRE: application to the woodcut- 
ters. 

« F rig binaſelf r 880 fainter, 
ſelf-preſervation now became the principal object 
of his concern; fearful of falling, therefore, into 

+ FObs l.. * 
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the power of ſuch bloodthirſty villains, he took 
ſhelter amongſt ſome underwood, in hopes of 
lying concealed till they had taken flight; 
awhich he "naturally concluded would be the caſe 
when they had accompliſhed the deſtruction of 
their intended victim. | 

< Jn this ſituation he ſoon perceived Marat 
ſculking paſt; he heard him groan, and with 
dreadful apprehenſion on his own account, ob- 
ſerved him ſtop a few paces from where he lay. 
A ray of the moon, which had hitherto ſcarcely 
appeared through the foliage of the foreſt, at this 
moment made its way, and diſplayed his vicinity; 
it likewiſe afforded the trembling valet an oppor- 
tunity of obſerving ſomething of a glittering ap- 
pearance which he held infhis hand, and ſeemed 
to gaze upon with intenſe eagerneſs. In.a few 
moments, however, he continued his flight, and 
the man ſaw no more of him. „ __ 

% From this information Duprey imagined it un- 
neceſſary to loſe any further time in ſearching. for 
the body of De Verney; and, aſſiſted by his com- 
panion, immediately removed the poor fellow to the 
neareſt village, where they promiſed to ſend the 
N ſurgeon to dreſs his wounds, after which they re- 


turned to the cottage. 


ac The remains of the infimots Baron were 
. found 
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Found. on the following day, and conveyed to a 
houſe in the ſame village, where the depoſition of 
the valet was taken upon oath before a magiſtrates 
all which the good ſurgeon ſaw conducted in due 
form, but at the ſame time took precautions for 
preventing St. Hypolite's name from becoming a 
ſource of public inveſtigation;—to accompliſh 
which, the Lady Abbeſs was under the neceſſity of 
entruſting him with the Og OY 
eventful life, —— ee | 
As political tranſactions are geuerely of a 
more precarious nature tfian thoſe uſually en- 
countered in the common courſe of human affairs, 
ſo likewiſe is the applauſe annexed to them vague, _ 
fleeting, and uncertain; its frail” fabric' is- eaſily 
demoliſhed by the ſmalleſt failure; however un- 
foreſeen or unavoidable; and to be unſucceſsful is 
a ſynonymous term for criminality in me eſtimas 
tion of a misjudging public. : 
6 My father experienced the truth of this obſer= 
vation: though flattered by the moſt unbounded 
approbation in the early ſtages of the buſineſs-with 
which he was entruſted at the Court of Vienna, 
an unexpected change of meaſures Was productive 
of effects very different from thoſe to which he 


had looked forward with ſuch exultation and Plea- 7 


ſure. The 3 was ney he left tile 
＋ 2 7 _ Court 
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Court in diſguſt, and returned to Narbonne diſſa- 
tisfied, and nearly out of temper with the whole 
: world. There he almoſt entirely ſecluded him- 
ſelf from the common intercourſe of ſociety; and 


= ia ſullen, ſolitary diſcontent, brooded over the bit- 


ter cup of diſappointed hopes, which continually 
preſented itſelf to his view. The curtain was 
_ withdrawn from the dazzling ſcenes of deluſive 
ambition, and his mind left at leiſure to dwell on 
domeſtic calamities, which might not, perhaps, 
have iatruded with ſuch violence, had his favourite 
ſchemes of aggrandizement proved more conſo- 
nant to the extent of his wiſhes, and the ideal im- 
portance aſſigned them 

ce In this ſituation, his thoughts ts be. 
curred to the loſs ſuſtained by the death of an only 
| ſon, and probably with greater force in propor- 
tion to the little reflection hitherto beſtowed on 
mon melancholy event. 

« Ata period ſuch as this, the 265” FYRO voice 
of a laſt remaining child might have proved of 
material conſequence; but the daughter on whom 
the office of comforter ſhould: have fallen, was, 
alas! incapable of adminiſtering that to others of 
which ſhe was ſo much in want herſelf! Deranged | 

intellects, and a Half-broken heart, were ill cal- 
ulated for ſuch an undertaking. Once, and but 


* 
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once, my poor father requeſted to ſee me at the 
Convent. The ſtate of mental inanity to which 1 
Was then reduced, made too deep an impreſſion on 
his feelings to wilh for a ſecond interview; and 
while the fad recollection preſented itſelf, he con- 
| fidered his ſufferings at their climax, and himſelf 
the moſt miſerable of humankind. | 
Vnaccuſtomed to ſtruggle with misfortunes 
of the deſcription which had latterly overwhelmed 
him, the ſchool of modern philoſophy farniſhed 
very inadequate arguments for conſolation to a 
mind that, like his, had not hitherto thought of 
drawing reſources from the more ſublime and 
ſoothing precepts of religion; z and he ſoon had rea- 
fon to be convinced that thoſe principles, formerly 
adopted as the moſt enlightened rule of conduct, 
neither tranquillized the boſom when torn by: 
diſtreſs, nor materially aſſiſted in ſubduing the 
inordi nate tranſports of paſſion, and A natural bad. 


temper. 
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1 Loud and more loud I make my nightly mean . 
. fwelling echoes learn like me to groan, © 
te The ghoſts to {crea as thro! the aiſles they creep, 


« The ſhrines to ſhudder, and the aints to weep, 8 
T. ve 


* 
* 1. 


« AT length ſome faint glimmerings of return- 
ing reaſon gave indications of approaching eon- 


valeſcence. Intelligence of this circumſtance was 
the' firſt thing that-appeared to rouſe my father: 


from the gloomy train of ideas which had now fo 
long hung heavy on his drooping ſpirits, 
8 Impatient to be convinced if I had really 


4 ' ſpoken as reported, he repaired 1 to the Convent, and 


once more inſiſted upon being admitted to the 
place of my confinement, ; 

My beſt, my almoſt wy friend, the 105 
5 | Fred EN Abbes, 


: . . 4 7 ; 


Abbeſs, remonſtrated againſt a meaſure, apparently 
fo replete with danger in the preſent enfeebleg 


the purpoſed interview till my mental, faculties ac- - * 


quired more ſtrength to; ſuſtain it; aſſuring him at 
the ſame time, that as the diſorder had. evidently 
taken a favourable. turn, ſhe truſted 1 ſhould re- 
cover daily, provided I was treated in a proper 
manner, and ſufficient time allowed for the flow 
dawnings of reaſon to reſume their former ſtation. 
She enforced theſe arguments by adding that ſne 
could not pretend to anſwer for the conſequences, | 
if my ſpirits were to be ſubjected n Aal len. 
ſurpriſe, or prematurely hurried. 
& She talked. to the wind, 1 wt dane 
tient auditor had no conception of a child ſuffering. 
herſelf to be flurried by the preſence of her parent 3; 
though, alas! that child had but too frequently. ex+ 
perienced the poſſibility, of ſuch, a circumſtances __ 
His mind had, already in ſome degree returned to 
its natural bias, and he was again ſeized with the 
idea of making me ſubſervient to-the late dormant 
views of ſoaring ambition—that ruling paſſion, the 
hidden ſeeds of which had. rather been tranſiently 
eruſhed by the. rude hand of dilappointment, than 
totally eradicated from their original ſolwl. 
6. Though the Lady Abbeſs knew that the laws - 
4 of 
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of the Medes and Perſians were not more un- 
_ changeable” than the determination of my father, 
ſhe fill perſevered i in her hopes of prevailing upon 
him to relinquiſh his defign, till at length, unable 
otherwiſe to account for her reluctance to oblige 
him, he began to ſuſpet ſome machinations were 
on foot, with the view of inducing me to take the 
veil, and endow the community with the fortune I 
poſſeſſed in my own right, Fraught with this ill- 
founded notion, which led him to ſuppoſe me in- 
finitely better than was really the caſe, no argu-, 
ment, no entreaty, had longer any force to prevent | 
the immediate execution of his deſign. 
„ Uncertain how 1 might be affected by ſuch 
an event, and fearful, amid the wild wanderings 
of a diſordered: imagination, that ſome unforeſeen 
incident would occur, ot ſome word be uttered, 
ſufficient to rouſe every latent ſpark of ſuſpicion i in 
the irritable mind of the Count, ſhe at length 
followed his ſteps to my apartment, and waited 
the reſult in trembling folicitude. 
'8© he intenſe ſtupor, and deep et 
| witch. on his former viſit had ſhaok even the 
hicherto impenetrable heart of my father, were 
now gradually receding, and I was beginning to 
| have a confuſed, indiſtint idea of my miſerable 
= exiſtence, I knew him not at firſt, homoyer; but 
the 
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che heavy-raiſed eye, fixed on his face with a wild 
vacancy of expreſſion, ſeemed to indicate a wiſts 
ts that purport. The Lady Abbeſs therefore, 
anxious to prevent any bad conſequences from 
overſtraining the faculties of a weakened memory, 
judged it ſafeſt to aſſiſt my obvious endeavours at 
recollection, by pronouncing his name N and 
begging he would ſpeak to me. 

« The ſound of his voice no ſooner truck my 
ears than. I gave a faint ſcream, and. throwing my 
arms round one of the TORI Nuns, inſtantly 
| ſwooned away. OD 

c My father, 3 would not yet be- 
prevailed upon. to leave the room; he inſiſted on 
remaining to- obſerve:my recovery, and the effects 
that followed. this fit, which. be flattered himſelf - 
was the forerunner. of a conyaleſcent ſtate; becauſe,, - 
though: ſubject occaſionally. to ſuch complaints all 
my life, this was the firſt I had taken ſince the 


fatal derangement of my ſenſes became ſtationary, 


and of courſe it was conſidered as 2 favourable 


omen. 


« Reaſon,, however, did not appear with re- 
turning recollection, or rather a ſtrong; uncon- 
querable degree of terror overwhelmed. its yet 
feeble rays. Nothing could perſuade me to-look 
at the Count de Narbonne. I covered my face, 
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and perſevered in avoiding his eyes; words, in- 
articulately pronounced, nevertheleſs burſt from 
my parched lips, amongſt which the name of my 


brother was alone diſtinguiſhable. * 


6 The Abbeſs, alarmed left other ſubjects even 


of a more intereſting deſcription, floating on the 
ſurface of a diſtempered mind, might break forth, 


and mingle with the numberleſs incongruities ! 
now uttered, once more exerted her utmoſt in- 
fluence to prevail on my father to retire; and after 
no ſmall difficulty, found her endeavours crowned 
with ſucceſs. . Happy in the idea (which ſhe 
Judged it convenient to encourage) of a fortunate 
change ſoon taking place in my ſituation, and con- 


vinced he had wronged her by his former ſuſpi- 


cions of duplicity, he departed from the Convent 
in better ſpirits, and with gayer proſpects than - 
had preſented >themſelves to his view for ſome 
months paſt, _ Pp 

« The impreſſion left on my imagination was 
of a very different nature; and the experiment 
made by my father in this viſit had nearly been 
attended with the moſt fatal conſequences, In 
him my perturbed fancy ſaw not the parent, but 
the ſterny the deſpotic tyrant, alike the deſtroyer 


of my peace, and the unrelenting enemy of a 


murdered, but beloved huſband's family. The 
faint 


3 
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faint rays. of recollection that feebly pierced 
through the dark, thick clouds which enveloped” 
the folds of a burning brain, as the paſt recurred 
at intervals with all its horrors, wrought up the- 
injured fabric to a height of frenzy hitherto un- 
known. The moſt violent paroxyſms of anguiſh- 
ſucceeded, till my. exhauſted frame, unable to 
ſtruggle any longer with the exertions of / inſanity, . 
at length yielded to the conflict, and a fever ſpeedily- 
enſued, from which it was for ſeveral. weeks doubt-- 
ful whether I ſhould ever recover. 
« Youth, and the miſtaken, though well- meant 
attention of my more than mother, nevertheleſs- 
prevailed, and J roſe at laſt from the bed of ſick- 
nels, weak and emaciated-it is true, but reſto: ed to 
the uſe of my intellectual faculties, and all the 
lacerating pangs of remembered affliction. 

*« With an aching heart I once more entered 
the Caſtle of Narbonne; for, alas! my father con- 
tinued deaf- to every reiterated. entreaty - for per- 
miſſion to remain at tho Monaſtery. 3 

C What a melancholy. abode was that ſpacious - 
| habitation now become to me] My groans rever-- 
berated through the ſolitary, unfrequented apart- 
ments as, weeping and forlorn, I wandered amongſt” 
them with feelings amounting to agony, In my 
brother's room 1 uſually ſpent ſome part of every: 
| F ©. | returning 
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ng day; the ſtill and ſolemn hours of night 


were appropriated to the fad reffections which 


occurred, in that of the Chevalier. There, while 


free from the danger of intruſion or diſcovery, 
while repoſe ſealed the eyes of others, and forrow, 


if experienced, was profoundly buried in temporary 
oblivion, there have I fat ruminating on the 
chequered ſcenes of life, and the heart-rending 


viciſſitudes of time and chanee, till the matin-bell 
from the Convent fixed my attention on its Gothie 


towers, and the diſtant glimpſe of the Nuns glid- 


ing to prayers beneath their ivy-crowned arches, 


warned me to retire from the riſk of obſervations. 


'Then foftly ſtealing to my own chamber, fatigue, 


mental and corporeal, would ſometimes overcome 
my heavy eyelids, and procure a temporal reſpite 


from the miſeries of my waking dreams. 
« Indulgences, however, of this nature might 


again have proved fatal to the ſtability, of my rea- 
ſoning faculties, had not the bent of my thoughts 
about this juncture taken a ftrong religious bias. 


The ſchcol of adverſity is a powerful inſpirer of 


efficacy of its leſſons. 


« Scnlible of my predilectzon for the bann 
e of the Goſpel, and ee of the 
| influence 


- 


"Its tenets; and I had, alas! been too long a diſciple 
of that ſevere inſtructor not to my the 


| ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE. 109 


influence they might attain over a mind ſo 
weakened, ſo lately emancipated from the fetters 


of inſanity, my father's former ſuſpicions recurred, 
and the preſence of the Lady Abbeſs was only to 
be obtained at the price of the moſt ſolemn engage=- 
ment, by which both ſides were reciprocally 


bound never to mention the ſubject of my 3 | 


the veil in any of our converſations, 
4 Scarcely yet eighteen years of age, I had ex- 
perienced the poſſeſſion and deprivation of almoſt 
every blefling that the heart of ſenſibility reſts 
upon with the moſt exquifite delight; I was al- 
ready ſick of the world, and would gladly have 
buried my faded cheek and bleeding boſom in the 
calm retirement of a cloiſter ; but I was forced to 
reſign even ꝗ this favourite inclination, leſt a 
« worſe thing ſhould befal me,” and my future 
intercourſe with the beneyolent Lady Abbeſs, 
from whom I derived every —— conſolation, 
be henceforth prohibited. 
« To ſubmit where deſpotiſm was armed with 
parental authority, where tyranny might cruſh, but 
reſiſtance was nerveleſs, appeared my only reſource 
againſt perſecution and additional ſorrow. My 
friend taught me the neceſſity of conforming to 
_ unavoidable circumſtances, to the will of Provi- 
"_ and the laws of filial duty. She inculcated, | 
what 


* 
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what daily. experience impreſſed on my mind, that 
vielding to the firſt inclinations of the heart is 
often attended with dangerous conſequences to 
our future peace, when unſanctioned by the certain 
approbation of thoſe on whom we are naturally 
dependant; that every deviation from moral rec- 
titude, or propriety of conduct, is finally its own 
puniſhment; and that whatever. errors a parent 
may be guilty of committing, or whatever failures 
appear on his fide, ſuch ought not to furniſh any: 
plauſible excuſe for the plea of. retaliation from 
his offendings,offspring.. In. ſhort, .this valuable- 
woman brought me by degrees to bear calmly the 
inevitable evils humanity is liable to ſuffer; and 
her precepts: were in good time, for no ſooner did 
my father perceive that I ſtruggled to obtain ſelf- 
command and fortitude, than he quickly fell on 
means to put them both to a.ſevere trial. 
As the ſudden and premature: loſs, of my bro- 
| ther, to whom I was known to be tenderly at- 
tached, was ſtill ſuppoſed to bo the original cauſe 
of my late intellectual diſorder, my father choſe to 
imagine I ſhould gradually conquer every re- 
maining appearance of melancholy dejection, if m y. 
thoughts were once fairly. turned to. the ſubject. 
on which his own had now. dwelt for ſome time 


: with unremitting ſolieitule. rr 7 
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c The favourite ſcheme to which he attached 
ſo much weight, was the accompliſhment of a 
projected union between his heart broken daughter 


and a collateral branch of the family; who, ſince 


the period of my brother's death, was conſidered 
as the future male repreſentative of the Houſe of 


Narbonne; and on whom, at my father's deceaſe, 


2 more conſiderable portion of his wealth. muſt - 
neceſſarily devolve, than he wiſhed ſhould be 
ſeparated from his other poſſeſſions. 

« The reſult of this tranſaction, Lundediand; 
is already known to you. Though I was not 
ſufficiently wicked to wiſh for my couſin's death, 
certainly could not be ſaid to regret the event 


when it happened; and I felt a peculiar degree of 


ſatisfaction in the reflection that I could ſtill con- 
ſider myſelf as the widow of St. Amen in mou 
ſenſe of the word. 

« But the victim of an | ambicions ſuperior has 
little to plume herſelf upon; her feelings are never 
taken into the queſtion, and ſhe is merely con- 
ſidered as a neceſſary inſtrument to- the completion 
of her tyrant's views for his own. gratification. 

« Eight months had not yet elapſed ſince the 
premature death of his nominal ſon- in- law, before 
the mind of my father again recurred to its pre- 
dominant baſis, and my hand was a ſecond time 

en 
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deſtined to be bartered for wealth we could not 
want, and rank to which J was indifferent. 

« The craving ſpirit of avarice increaſes with 
the food that nouriſhes it; and inflated. ambition, 
a ſtranger to moderation, is ever ſoaring on for- 
ward wing after ſome new purſuit, which, phoenix 
like, raiſes its aſpiring head from the ſucceſsful 
termination of the laſt, and with renovated energy 
keeps the favourite object in . however be · 
yond its reach. 

« The Marquis de Ja Moteville had. a large 
eſtate in the neighbourhood of Narbonne, which. 
my father conceived would make a capital addition 
to his on poſſeſſions in that quarter, and there- 

fore determined to obtain it at my expence. 
c This nobleman had a ſon the counterpart in. 
moſt reſpects of De V erney, though in perſonal ac- 
compliſhments, and plauſibility of * infinitely 
his inferior. a 
- « However ſtrong muſt have been my repug- 
' nance to forming another matrimonial engage- 
ment, particularly with a character of this deſcrip- 
tion, one objection ſcarcely leſs powerful Kill exiſted; | 

The young Marquis had been one of the Baron 8 
aſſociates in every vice; like him, the ſecret com- 
panion and dupe of the infamous Marat; and like 
him, alſo bore immortal hatred to St. Hvpolite's 
n on account of a quarrel with the Chevalier's 

alder 
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elder brother, whom he accuſed of ſupplanting him 
in the affections of a lady to whom he yaw his 
addreſſes. 

« The mere idea of any connection whatever 
with ſuch a man made me ſhudder, and was re- 
pugnant to every feeling of humanity; my heart 
peremptorily revolted from an engagement fo 
deteſtable, and, paſſive as I had in ſome meaſure. 
hitherto appeared, I reſolved to be ſo no longer. 

« Eager to accompliſh the object in preſent 
view, this one was apparently of too much con-- 
ſequence not to require and obtain his utmoſt at- 
tention; and the matter had already been canvaſſed 
between my father and the old Marquis without 
the ſmalleſt ſuſpicion of ſuch a tranſaction having 
tranſpired in the neighbourhood. As for myſelf, 
I was.to be kept in profound ignorance of the 
whole affair, till all the different arrangements 
were too far advanced to admit, according to my 
father's idea, of retraction. | | 

« Meanwhile the princely fortune to which I 
was now unhappily the undoubted ſucceſſor, could 
not fail of becoming an object of importance ian 
the eſtimation of the ſelf-intereſted and avaricious. 
I had, conſequently, numerous propoſals; but, 
dead to the joys of the world, and deeply abſorbed 
in melancholy recollections of the paſt, my heart 


felt 
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felt alone wedded to the cold tomb that encloſed 
the mouldering remains of my murdered huſband, 
over which I unceaſingly poured the ſtreaming 
tear of connubial affection, when I could poſſibly 
ſteal from the Caſtle with ſafety, and eaſe my 
agonized boſom by indulging in the ſad luxury 
of unreſtrained ſorrow. Even the ſolitary and 
ſolemn hour of midnight had no terrors for me! 
My mind was now become familiar with- horror! 
It is true, Margaretta or her huſband uſually 
waited my arrival at the Caftle gates; and accom- 
panied me to and from this place; there the ſer- 
viee required of them terminated. Alone, and 
weeping, I wandered along the gloomy aiſles, nor 
ſhrunk from the hollow ſound of my own ſteps, 
or the terrific ſhadows portrayed. around, as the 
lantern I carried partially glared on the monumen- 
tal receptacles of the ſilent dead. 12 

4c In ſuch a frame of mind, it is almoſt unneceſ- 
ſary to add that my rejections were uniform, and 
given in terms ſo peremptory, as finally to do away 
every chance of a future alteration of ſentiment 

taking place on matrimonial ſubjects. | 
„ My father's paſhve forbearance on theſe o- 
 eaſions filled me with aſtoniſhment; I was totally 
at a loſs to account for a circumſtance ſo extra- 
: 3. nor could 1 comprehend from whence. 
| | proceeded 
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proceeded the change in his conduct which I daily 
experienced. Agreeably ſurpriſed with an altera- 
tion ſo little expected, I endeavoured to ſecure a 
continuation' of it, and conſequently exerted every 
effort to pleaſe, by paying the utmoſt attention to 


his wiſhes, . But amidſt this deluſive calm a ftorm 


was gathering, which burſt forth with greater 
violence from the mutual deception under which 
we both laboured: he in ſuppoſing I would con- 
form without reluctance to the ſtrict letter of his 
wil—l in falſely imagining his temper had under- 
gone an amendment, and that his mind, ſoftened 
by recent affliction and diſappointment, would re- 
frain from urging a compliance with any thing 
that appeared ah to my AT incli- 
nation. We 

« Alas! 1 Wer known the diſpoſition of 
him I had to deal with better, than thus to have 
ſubjected myſelf to the painful trials that followed 
a fatal and ill-judged ſecurity, 

« At length, when time had matured the nego- 
ciation and the ſchemes of our reſpective parents 
were ripe for execution, mine took the trouble of 
diſcloſing his views, and pretty plainly hinted at 
the ready acquieſcence expected to them. This 
informatioh came upon me like a thunderbolt, 
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and J inſtantly rejected the propoſition without the 
ſmalleſt hefitation. 
"> C My father, however, was not formed of 
materials to let himſelf be baffled in his plans by 
the obſtinate folly of a filly girl. The homogeneous 
traits of his character once more became viſible; 
calmneſs, moderation, and every late ſemblance of 
natural affection were thrown afide from the mo- 
ment they ceaſed to be uſeful ;! and I was ſternly 
commanded to receive the ſon of his friend as my 
future huſband, or to take the conſequenee of my 
diſobedience. Death , itſelf would have proved 
ten thouſand times more preferable. I ſcrupled 
not to ſay ſo. I was ordered out of his fight, and 
willingly retired to my own apartment, from 
whence in the evening I was again fummoned he- 
low ſtairs. Averſe to aggravate matters by a re- 
fuſal, I complied, and with downcaſt eyes entered 
the ſitting room, over which the ſhades of twilight 
threw a ſombre tint of melancholy, in perfect u uni- 
fon with my feelings. 6 
_« A ſtranger approached. at the door, and led 
me to a ſeat. It was the young Marquis. 
Hitherto there had been little intercourſe between 
the two families, and I had not ſeen him for 
ſome years prior to the preſent tranſaction. The 


freodom of his addreſs, therefore, diſpleaſed me. 
| There 
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There was an air of inſolent ſecurity and ſelf- im- 
portance in his manner and whole appearance, ſo 
totally different from what I had been accuſtomed 
to ſee in St. Hypolite's conduct, that the ſad con- 
traſt co-operating with ſurpriſe, and the ſcene I 
had already gone through with my father on his ac- 
count, ſtruck upon my heart with a ſenſation I 
could not repreſs ;—but the indignation with which 
I ſnatched my hand from his hold, ſpeedily giving 
way, I fooliſhly burſt into tears, and was riſing to 
quit the apartment, when my hand was again 
roughly ſeized, and I found myſelf reſeated in the 
chair I had juſt left. Removing my handkerchief 
to diſcover the cauſe of a treatment fo unceremo- 
nious, my eyes met thoſe of the old Count, with 
nge and ill-ſuppreſſed. reſentment n on 
every agitated feature. 

« A momentary recollection, however, 85 once 
in his life immediately whiſpered the neceſſity of 
elf command, and prudently ſupplied a ſufficient 
quantity of aſſumed compoſure to give an artful .'_ * 
tern to my behaviour, by inſinuating that my 
health, weakened and affected by the loſs of my 
brother, was frequently ſubject to ſimilar appear- 
ances, which an imbecile indulgence of forrow | 

had nearly rendered habitual. EA 

« My tears, nevertheleſs, Seen! to flow; 
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and he now became as anxious for my abſence 25 
the firſt movement had been to retain me: I vas, 
therefore, permitted to retire, and a glance of his 
eye accompanied the permiſſion that made me 

tremble as J roſe a ſecond time to depart. 
% J waited not for a repetition of this indul. 
gence, but hurried from their preſente as a cri. 
minal from the face of his judge, and haſtily lock- 
ing the door of my chamber, yielded to the an- 
guiſh that oppreſſed me, and allowed * teats to 

ſtream in uninterrupted anguiſh, 
« This melancholy. employment, however, was 
at length diſturbed by a meſſage from my father, 
deſiring to know when he and'the Marquis might 
once more expect to ſee me àgain. I ſtarted at 
the name of the latter, pleaded indifpoſition for 
® non-:ippearance, and entreated the Count's ex- 
cuſe tor not being able to attend his ſummons, 
Soon after I heard ihe Marquis drive from the 
door, and doubted not but the half-ſuppreſſed 
_ tempeſt of parental rage would quickly overwhelm 
me with renovated violence. I was not miſtaken, 
It burſt on my head with unufual fury, and the 
_ ſcene concluded with the moſt ſolemn oath that | 
ſhould be the property of the young Marquis, 
by one means or other, before another fortnight 
. elapſed, e ver” | 


cc My 
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8 « My father's wiſhes led him ardently to de- 
fire a male heir in his own fami'y to the Houſe of 
Narbonne; and to attain this favourite object, con- 
jointly with an additional increaſe. of wealth, was 
conſidered, in the ſcale of human advantages, 
materially neceſſary to the future peace of his de- 
clining years. Alas! but for his own unfortunate 

- temper, that gratification had been probably ſecured 
to him, and my once ſmiling cherub, with his 
ever lamented parent, yet in exiſtence! Oh my 
father!“ exclaimed the Counteſs, raiſing het elaſped 
hands and eyes energetically to heaven, « Oh 
my father! is it to you I muſt aſcribe the paſt and 

WW preſent ſufferings of my miſerable life? Ah me! 

| the fact is but too well aſcertained! too deeply felt 
through every recollected trace of horror! The 

ſtroke of Heaven I can bear, but. injuries from 
man are not ſo eaſily fupported!“ | 

After a pauſe Madame de Narbonne refumed 

| her diſcourſe. _— Roo 

In ſpite of my perſevering oppoſition to the 

completion of his views, the Count continued to 

' make the requiſite arrangements with as much 

facility as if my ſentiments had been congenial 

with his own on the fubject. | ; 

; But parents, more than children, are not 

maſters f futurity. The old Marquis, who was 

11 naturally 


* 
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naturally ſuſpicious, imagined he had reaſon to 
ſuppoſe the domain of Narbonne was of greater 
extent and value than my father, from ſelf-inte- 
reſted motives, had repreſented it; and, as the pro- 
jected union was merely a matter of bargain and 
ſale with them both, he inſiſted upon an addition 


to the ſettlements, which would have ma e a con- 
 fiderable alteration in favour. of his to * diſ- 


advantage. 
„ My father, already in in an ill- humour, objectel 
to this propoſal, and haughtily demanded if the 
honcur of the Count de Narbonne was a ſubject 
of queſtionable import? The other, diſliking his 
air and manner, gave an irritating reply, obliquely 
inſinuating a proud conſciouſneſs of ſuperior rank, 
which, however valuable in his eyes at other times, 
the Count did not feel at preſent diſpoſed to value 
at a very high rate. A warm altercation enſued, 
and they parted mutually diſſatisfied with each 
other. My father, unwilling to criminate him- 
ſelf, yet unable to reſtrain the violence of diſap- 
pointed expectations to his own breaſt, vented bis 
anger on the only perſon within his reach, who, 
from neceſſity and ſituation, was obliged to bear it. 
I was reproached as the cauſe from whence the 
whole diſagreement had originated, and accuſed 


of W anonymous information to the 
Marquis 
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Marquis de Moreville, that the very circumſtance 
might happen which had in fact taken place 

« This was a charge to which I certainly could 
not, with truth, plead guilty; but to attempt a vin- 
dication againſt prejudices ſo ſtrong, ſo immoveable 
as thoſe I had to contend with, would have been an 
Herculean labour, only fit for an inhabitant of 
Utopia to undertake. I therefore let the tempeſt 
rave without endeayouring to interrupt its fury; 
but forbearance did not avail me; my very ſilence 
was liable, it appeared, to miſinterpretation, and 
was faid to imply a conviction of error. I adopted 
another line of conduct, and tried to exculpate 
myſelf from the degrading imputation of an in- 
former. I even ventured to remonſtrate on the 
palpable cruelty and injuſtice of a charge ſo un- 
merited; but it did not ſignify—1 was pre- ordained 
to ſuffer: and my poor father at length wrought 
himſelf up to ſuch a elimax of ungovernable paſſion, 
that, in conſequence of the mental agitation he 
had recently undergone, the uſual ſymptoms of his 
old diſorder took place, accompanied by appearances 
of the moſt unfavourable and alarming nature. 

« The ſpeedy progreſs of the complaint ſoon 
ſet medical ſkill and aſſiſtance at defiance. My 
unremitting attention, my tears, my prayers for 
his recovery were ineffectual, In the ſhort period 
5 G EE. 
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of a few weeks he was removed from the -bed of 
a ſpacious and magnificent apartment, from the 
gates of a Caſtle where his will had been para- 
mount to law, and the glance of his eye diſpenſed 
Joy or terror—removed too for ever to the dark, 
dreary, and limited confines of a ſolitary family 
vault, where a long line of illuſtrious anceſtors 
filently repoſed, unagitated by the paſſions of ava- 
rice or ambition—where human hopes, fears, and 
expectations no longer rouſed the mind to action, 
no longer had power to inſpire the once cheriſhed 
. ſenſation of pleaſure in the boſom of ſmiling pro- 
ſperity, or was able to inflit the pang of diſap- 
pointment on the trembling victim of nhcabortuns 

and miſery! ! | | 
« Heaven is my witneſs,” continued the Count- 
eſs, „how much my reſiſtance to his will coſt 
me! I even reproached myſelf at times with being 
eventually the cauſe of his death, and was fre- 
quently under the neceſſity of 0 remem- 
brance thoſe darker ſhades in his character from 
whence my ſufferings had originally ſprung, as 
bracers of the mind againſt the attacks of ſenſibility, 
and the weakneſs of a heart depreſſed by a ſucceſ- 
ſion of unmerited afflictions. Alas! though my 
happineſs had never been conſidered as a compas- _ 
rative matter of conſequence, his was ever dear to 
| me; 
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me; and to have ſecured its attainment I would 
willingly have made any poſſible ſacrifice. The 
truth of this aſſertion had already been proved by 
the obedience paid to his will in the engagement 
formed with my couſin ; but again to proſtitute my 
hand—and to whom too? the ſworn enemy of St. 
Hypolite, the vicious aſſociate of Marat Impoſ- 
ſible! it could not be !—I underſtand that expreſ- 
five look, Charlotte; it ſeems. to ſay I have not 
always adhered to that reſolution; but ſuſpend 
your judgment, and you will find the paſt inci- 
dents of my life at leaſt equalled, if not ſurpaſſed, by 
thoſe yet to be related, in deeds of horror and 
misfortune. = i 
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„ 


& Soft and ſweet 
As looks of charity, or voice of lambs 
„ That bleat upon the morning, are the words 
« Of Chriſtian meekneſs. 
' BROOKE» 


a Twas, and reflection on the neceſſity of reſig- 
nation to the will of Providence, gradually, in 


ſome meaſure, aſſimilated my feelings to the cir- 
cumſtances of that ſituation in which I now found 


myſelf placed—a ſingle individual, indeed, in the 
ſcale of human beings, but at length a free agent 
alſo, uncontrouled by the hand of deſpotiſm or 
caprice, ſole miſtreſs of my own actions, and 
largely gifted with the means of rendering the 
wretched and needy eſſential ſervice. Was I 
nevertheleſs an — * envy to others, or even 
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juſtly ſenſible of the many ſources of gratineafinh 
now ſo abundantly in my poſſeſſion? Ah no! mine 
were long merely conſidered. as negative bleſ- 
ſings; emancipation from reſtraints under which 
I had hitherto laboured, rather than any intui⸗ 
tive conſciouſneſs of actual enjoyment. He who 

alone could have gilded ever ſcene with the golden 
ray of happineſs, and made a ſplendid. independ- 
ence valuable, was no longer permitted to partici- 
pate in my pleaſures, or able to alleviate the pang 
of diſappointment My child too, that princely 
inheritance which, in the courſe of nature; ought 
one day to have acknowledged him as itsgnaſter| - 
O my father! why, ah why, are you ever to bg 
recalled to remembrance under circumſtances ſo 
cruelly inauſpicious—ſo Gy: to. CUT: ſenſation 
you ink me too faſtidious, ah with the e Engliſh 
poet * are ready to exclaim um 


b We are too delicate; 8 
1 


« Ard when we graſp the happineſs we wiſh" d, 
* We call on thought to argue it away 3 I 


and, like him, alſo may. add, that 


6c Some have too much wiſdom to be happy.? 


* Young, x 291 
G 3* N But, 
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But, alas! we muſt not meaſure the feelings of 
others by our own ſentiments on their ſufferings, 
unleſs we have ourfelves experienced the very 
fame individual degree of affliction under which 
they groan.— But pardon this digreſſion. | 
« Some time prior to the death of my father, 
/ ., the Count de St. Cyprian had likewiſe paid the 
| debt of nature; he did not long ſurvive the fate 
* of his ſon, though unacquainted to the laſt with 
the particular circumſtances attending that fatal 
event. Through the medium of St. Hypolite's 
} © faithful ſervant, Duprey, (to whom, on a certain 
occaſion, I had been fortunate enough to render 
an eſſential piece of ſervice), a correſpondence 
a was Commenced with Mademoifelle de St. Cyprian, 
| ſoon after the lamented loſs of her brother, from 
| whence I derived no ſmall degree of conſolation. 
| At a ſubſequent ſeaſon, when I became my own 
| _ miſtreſs, the ſecret ties of infant amity, afterwards 
2H ſtrengthened by perſonal intercourſe, ſpeedily 
| matured into ſentiments of the warmeſt and moſt 
| permanent friendſhip. We were ſeldom aſunder; 
| ſhe ſpent the greateſt part of her time at Nar- 
| bonne; and while the tear of corroding ſorrow was 
ll poured in her gentle boſom, the balm of ſoothing 
| pity proceeded from lips whoſe heart glowed with 
the pureſt ſiſterly affection that ever thrilled through 
| | the 
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the human breaſt, Her vile ſtepmother lived to 
form another matrimonial engagement; but, leſs 


fortunate than formerly, ſhe ſoon met with her 
puniſhment in her choice, and ſuffered, from the 


diabolical diſpoſition of her new huſband, every 
mortification ſhe had once endeavoured to inflict 


on others, . 

« Three years rolled away, if not in perfect 
happineſs, at leaſt free from any additional ſubject 
for ſorrow; we walked, worked, read, and wept 
over the tomb of St. Hypolite, when melan- 


choly ſenſations became too powerful to be huſhed 


by the voice of reaſon! At liberty to vent the 
grief that formerly wrung my heart with double 


violence, from the reſtraint under which I laboured, 


it now by degrees ſubſided into a calm, penſive, 


ſettled dejection, that ſeemed to form a part of my 


nature; indeed the ſentiment which gradually took 
poſſeſſion of my mind (I may fay abſorbed its 
every feeling), was ſuch as to keep a perma- 


nent ſtation amidſt all the viciſſitudes of life I have 
latterly undergone, and can only deſert this deſo- 


lated boſom with the laſt ſpark of earthly exiſt- 
ence, 8 2 . 
Magdeleine's conduct during this period 
was ſuch as evinced a ſuperior underſtand- 
ing, and a juſt knowledge of the human heart. 

| „ She 
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She attempted not to reaſon away feelings im- 
| planted there by the hand of Nature, nor even in- 
| troduced one fingle apothegm from the cold- 
blooded ſchool of modern philoſophy. To re- 
joice with thoſe that rejoice, and mourn with the 
| mourner,“ was the mode of conſolation this judi- 
[ cious friend at firſt invariably purſued; and if I 
may be allowed to judge of its intrinſic value by 
| the ſubſequent effect, a more efficacious ſyſtem 
| could not eafily have been adopted: in my own 
l caſe at leaſt IJ may venture to ſay ſo; lince grief, 
deep and dreadful like the early poignancy of 
mine, yielded to the influence of its ameliorating 
| power, and gradually ſoftened into that ſort of ſtill, 
| quiet dejection, I have already deſcribed, which, 
1 _—_ the whole, is not an unpleaſant ſenſation, 
| hen the mind has previouſly been wounded by 


1] femediable misfortune, « or corroding diſappeint- 
1 * 


5 = ment. 
cc Thus, by delicate attention and good ſenſe, 
my mental phyſician once more reſtored me to 
ſome partial enjoyment of the bleſſings yet within 
my reach, at the very moment ſhe endeavoured, 
to turn my thoughts imperceptibly from thoſe for 
ever removed beyond it. Thus was I beguiled of 

ſelfiſn conſiderations, my hitherto gloomy ideas 
MI to ) 0038 of real utility, and my mind. 
inſenſibly 
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inſenſibly e from ſolitary meditations on indi- 


vidual ſorrow, to projects for the general benefit 


of the unhappy. 


« About the end of the third year, a young 


gentleman, poſſeſſed of more merit than fortune, 
whoſe amiable qualifications and unſhaken con- 


ſtaney had long obtained a principal ſtation in 


Magdeleine's boſom, returned from abroad, and 
ſoon became maſter of her hand. His ſitua- 
tion in life required a reſidence in the capital, and 


the deprivation this occaſioned me was not felt 


uv ithout a pang; but conceiving her happineſs 
deeply implicated in the completion of an union 
with one ſo deſervedly dear to her, I forbore to 


expreſs the regret I could not diveſt myſelf of, and 


ſubmitted to the neceſſity of a ſeparation. which al- 
moſt tore open wounds ſcarcely more than half 


% 


clo{ ſed. 


. l ſpite of the heroiſm I aſſumed: on the PR Vi 
occaſion, Magdeleine was too well acquainged 
with the characteriftic traits of my diſpoſition not 
to know the price this oſtenſible fortitude coſt 
me; and with a generoſity all her own, ſolemnly 


| vowed to paſs ſome part of every year at Nar- 


bonne —a promiſe M. de Mercour was forced to 
ratify before he could obtain her hang, and whieh 
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was faithfully performed while a poſſibility re- 
mained of its accompliſhment. 

„ During theſe periodical viſits, we perfected a 
plan, of which, to ſteal my thoughts from their me- 
| lancholy tendency, Magdeleine had formerly laid the 
foundation. This was the formation of ſome chari- 
table inſtitutions for the education of youth, and the 
comfort of the aged and needy. M. de Mercour 
was here a very ufeful aſſiſtant and able counſellor, 
beneath whoſe auſpices the whole was judiciouſly 
arranged, and the management of the different 

branches rendered eaſy in future. 1 

« Another ſource of occupation, and one that 
particularly intereſted my mind, was the beautify- 
ing and improving the Rock of Narbonne; this 
ſpot, ſo dear to recollections of pleaſure, fo preg- 
nant with ideas of heart-rending anguiſh, where 
the happieſt and moſt painful moments of exiftence 
had alike claimed a place, and which was ſtill a 

folitary witneſs to the luxury of unreſtrained afflie- 

tion ! 

« To effect this deſign, no expence, no trouble 
were conſidered as any impediment; the taſk ſeemed 
2 debt due to the memory of times paſt, and I felt 
as diſcharging a duty to the aſhes of my huſband 
when thus employed. Aſſiduity, and the com- 
mand of money, in procefs of time, overcame thoſe 

| | | difficulties 
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difficulties occaſioned by a neceſſary attention to 


the important circumſtance of ſecrecy and con- 
cealment annexed to the nature of the place; and 
] had at laſt the melancholy ſatis faction of ſeeing 
it brought nearly to its preſent ſituation. 

« Since the commencement of this fatal Revo- 
lution, I made ſeveral additional improvements to 
ſome particular apartments, in the idea that the 


Rock of Narbonne might once more afford a 


ſhelter to the perſecuted victims of a ſanguinary, 
a miſnamed reformation! and I have reaſon to 
congratulate myſelf on my foreſight.” 

« But Magdeleine!” interrupted Charlotte. 


« You do not mention, my dear Madam, what is 
become of the intereſting Magdeleine ;—where, 
pray, is now her place of reſidence? My heart al- 
ready cn acquaintance with this truly amiable- 


woman.“ 


« Ah!” replied the Counteſs, with a deep 
ſigh, “ where, indeed, is now her place of reſi- 
dence, or who can ſolve the impenetrable myſtery 


of her fate? Early in life, deſtined, like myſelf, to 


be a widow, ſhe returned from an excurſion to 
Germany, whither her huſband's affairs demanded 
a perſonal attendance. The troubles. had already 


begun at Paris, but buſineſs of importance never- | 
thcleſs * her preſence in that unhappy city; 
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and there I have reaſon to ſuppoſe her exiſtence 


was prematurely terminated in this world! But 


of this more hereafter, 

Her ſiſter, who had formerly taken the veil, 
on the diſſolution of the Convent to which ſhe 
belonged, retired, at my requeſt, to the one ſo 
frequently mentioned ia the courſe of my narra- 
tive; where her late aſſociates were ſpeedily for- 
gotten under the protection of the kind and 
friendly Lady Abbeſs. She poſſeſſed a mild, in- 
offenſive diſpoſition, ſuitable to her ſtyle of life; 


but in other reſpects by no means equal to Madame 


de Mercour, either for firmneſs of character or 


| good ſenſe: i in the grave, however, theſe defici- 


encies are not found, and there ſhe now reſts in 
peaceful oblivion. 3 IT 

&« I had now nearly excluded e every object from 
remembrance beyond the precincts of Narbonne; 
and in fact, Magdeleine excepted, what was there 
elſewhere remaining to intereſt me? The ſelfiſh 
and ambitious, it is true, at firſt jugged me a ſub- 
ject worthy of ſome attention, but! it depended en 
tirely on myſelf to repreſs their preſumption; ; and 
the means uſed for that purpoſe were too. unequi- 


vgcal to admit of milinterpretation. 5 After a few 


ineffectual attempts at intruſion, I was, therefore, 


left to By oyn purſuits, and apparently forgotten, 


4 * — 
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by that world which had no longer : a place itſelf 
in my memory. FR f 

A recluſe both from principle and choice, 
unfettered by any controuling hand to oppoſe the 
bent of inclination, and unconnected with any 
human being who could even diſtantly pretend to 
it, 1 fondly imagined I ſhould henceforth be ex- 
empted from trouble, and at liberty to cloſe the 
evening of an eventful life in comparative tran- 
quillity. But Providence was of a different opi- 
nion, "and no doubt knew what was fitteſt for 


the work of its own creation. Afflictions, accu- 


mulated afflictions overwhelm me, and eternal 
ſufferings ſeem to have been my predeſtined 
portion on earth! nevertheleſs I bow in ſubmiſſive 


reſignation to decrees certainly proper, otherwiſe 


they had not exiſted; but as certainly of too myſ- 
terious a nature for the limited abilities of human 
wiſdom to develop. | 
« What remains to be related is, perhaps, in 
. one ſenſe harder to bear than the paſt, on account 
of the attendant humiliating circumſtances con- 
nected with it. But when I conſider that degra- 
dation of character cannot be fixed upon us merely 
by the vague opinion of a misjudging multitude, 
| while ſecretly conſcious that our own moral conduct 
is irreproachable, bythe rectitude or errors of which 


we 


5 


— 
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we can only be truly diſgraced or exalted; I feel 
' myſelf riſe above the horrors of my fate, and 
gratefully bleſs the ſupporting hand of that ſuperior 
Director of the univerſe who, while it has granted 
me ſufficient fortitude to ſuſtain my allotted bur- 
then with becoming dignity, deigns at the ſame 
time to ſhorten the term of my unfortunate pil- 
grimage, which I flatter myſelf is at length haſten- 
ing to a happy concluſion. 

“ But it is now time to return to the Caſtle; 
I hear the ſignal of our conductor, and know by 
that the evening is far advanced.” 

The Counteſs and her companion aroſe as ſhe 
ſpoke, and winding along the hollow ſounding 
aiſle, found the huſband of Margaretta waiting 
their arrival at the porch; who having attended 
them to the gates of the Caſtle, and ſeen them 
enter the firſt court in ſafety, immediately retired 
from his ſtation, to the comforts of repcſe 1 in his 
' own little peaceful cottage. 


- CHAP, 
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* 


CHAP. X. 4 


« What do theſe worthies 
But rob and ſpoil, burn, ſlaughter, and enſlave 
« Peaceable nations, neighbouring or remote 1 
«© Then ſwell with pride, and muſt be titled Gods, 
Great benefactors of mankind, deliverers— 
6 Worſhipp'd as ſuch l' 37% 


MILTON, 


— 


« I AM almoſt tempted,” faid Mr. Haſtings, 
addreſſing the ladies as they entered the ſaloon, 
where he had waited their arrival ſome time, « I 
am almoſt tempted to ſuſpect there is ſomething 
of late more than uſually faſcinating in moonlight 
rambles, elſe why are we thus perpetually deprived 
of your company, and left to the dull, everlaſting 
diſcuſſion of politics with orators either well or ill 
| qualified for the — as it may happen, but all 
* 
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equally eager to mount the roſtrum, and hold forth 
in the true Englith ſtyle of declamation? For my 
part, I am completely weary of ſuch topics; and 
if ſending them to the devil, de tout mon cœur, 
would have removed the nuiſance, there they muſt 
irremediably have been paying their reſpects long 
before this time.“ | 

Charlotte was railing her eyes to interrupt any 
farther enquiries, when ſhe perceived the varying 
colour of Madame de Narbonne's complexion, and 
ſaw her looks fixed in a liſtening poſture on the 
oppoſite door of the ſitting- room. 

Apprehenſive that De la Ville might have ar- 
rived during their laſt viſit to the rock, ſhe felt 
her ſpirits fink at the idea; and a powerful ſenti- 
ment of pity filled her mind in behalf of the un- 
happy Counteſs, who had by this time advanced a 
few ſteps nearer the apartment, and ſtood cloſe to 
a large, magnificent lamp that hung over the en- 
trance, by which means the expreſſion of her fea- 
tures became more obvious, and Mademoiſelle de 
Cordet now imagined they exhibited ſtronger traces 
of ſurpriſe and tender ſorrow, than terror or repug- 
nance. While theſe remarks were paſling in her 
mind, Haſtings likewiſe approached the lamp, and 
was looking over a parcel of letters which be 
held! in his hand, when the ſound of a voice ſuing 

| from 
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from the interior of the room caught her atten- 
tion, and the figure of a perſon, not wholly un- 
known to her, paſſed by the door, which ſtood a 
little ajar. He was arm in arm with another 
gentleman, and ſeemed engaged in cloſe conver- 
ſation as they traverſed the chamber together. 
“This letter belongs to you, Mademoiſelle,” 
ſaid. Haſtings, preſenting one to Charlotte from 
the packet he had been examining; © I ſhould al- 
moſt have ſuſpected it came from a certain friend 
of mine, had he not been the bearer of it him 
ſelf, But, let me ſee —aye, even ſo continued 
he, placing himſelf in a ludicrous attitude of ad- 
miration; © ſuch are the Profil effects, of. ym- 
pathy! ET” 
4 J know not to what you allude, Monſieur,” 
replied Charlotte, viewing him with an inquiſitive 
air of ſurpriſe; 5 ce pray have the Soodneſs to ex- 
plain your meaning?” _ 
* Oh, you cannot poſſibly gueſs, I dare * that 
this ſame alluſion of mine points to your old friend, 
the Chevalier Montague!” cried Haſtings, gaily 
« no ſympathetic feeling led you to the threſhold. 
of that room juſt now !—But, Heavens! what is 
the matter with Madame? See, ſhe is ſinking from 
| the pillar againſt which ſhe leant!“ 
The Counteſs heaved a deep ſigh as her bend 
_ reſted 
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reſted on Charlotte's ſhoulder, who caught her in 
her arms before ſhe reached the floor, and pointing - 
to the door of the ſaloon that led to her own 
apartments, requeſted, in accents almoſt unintel- 
ligible, to be immediately conveyed thither. Her 
wiſh was ſpeedily complied with, and her maid 
being ſummoned, Mr. Haltings retired, leaving 
directions to be informed of her ſituation as ſoon 
as poſſible. 4 
Though the Counteſs did not entirely faint 
away at this juncture, a ſenſation yet more oppreſ- 
five weighed heavy on her heart, and ſhe en- 
quired for the ſmelling bottle with which Char- 
| Jotte had ſupplied her below ſtairs. The latter, 
upon miſling it, recollected it had been thrown 
upon a window-ſeat in the ſaloon when aſfiſting 
Madame acroſs the floor of that extenſive apart- 
ment; and ſhe inſtantly fle w down to procure it, 
Turning to aſcend the ſtaircaſe again, the door of 
the drawing-room was ſuddenly opened; ſeveral 
voices were once more heard; a tall and elegant 
figure appeared, whoſe face, however, ſhe could 
not diſtinguiſh, He advanced with a quick ſep to 
the other ſide of the ſaloon; a beautiful portrait of 
Madame de Narbonne hung between two Grecian 
lamps; his eye reſted upon it, and he ſtood im- 
moveably fixed to the ſpot. Charlotte's ſituation 
became 
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became diſtreſſing; ſhe wiſhed not to encounter a 
ſtranger, and ſhe ardently wiſhed likewiſe to reach 
Madame's apartment: theſe two inclinations were 
unfortunately incompatible with each other on the 
preſent occaſion, for her only means of attaining 
the latter object, lay exactly by the very identical 
place where the admirer 4 the picture had taken 
his ſtation. ; 

Impatient to be gone, and provoked at a deten - 
tion ſo unexpected at this critical period, ſhe de- 
termined to ſteal along, and while his attention 
was thus pre-occupied, rather riſk the chance of 
diſcovery, than remain any longer under ſo incon= 
venient a degree of reſtraint, The ſound of her 
' fleps, cautiouſly as ſhe moved, did not eſcape 
notice; the ſtranger, ſtarting from his reverie, 
looked round. A female form appeared at ſome 
diſtance gliding behind the pillars; her veil, par- 
tially thrown back, half concealed her face; but 
the total removal of that impediment to obſerva- 
tion would have been of little conſequence, ſince 
the ſombre gloom that enveloped her path in the 
deep receſſes of the vaulted paſſage, prevented the 
ſmalleſt probability of any diſcovery, even had her 
unconſcious tormenter felt an inclination to at- 
tempt it. No ſuch curioſity, however, actuated 
him; irreſolute, it is true, he appeared, but not 


curious, 
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curious, though a moment's recollection ap- 
parently diſpelled the former; for no ſooner was 
her unwillingneſs to approach fully aſcertained, 
than a deep ſigh iſſued from his boſom, after which 
graceful] y —.—4 as if to remove her groundleſs 
apprehenſions, he caſt one more glance on the 
portrait, and inſtantly retired. 

Charlotte witnefled his long withed- for depar- 
ture with pleaſure, and immediately ruſhing for- 
ward, found herſelf ſpeedily at the ſide of the 
| Counteſs, 

q That lady was ſtill reclining on tha ſofa to 
which ſhe had been conducted on her firſt en- 
trance, and where her maid yet continued to ſups 
port her languid frame, 
cc have been molt unavoidably detained, ” faid 

Charlotte, approaching her with haſte. 

„ Good Heavens!” crie ed the Counteſs, ſud- 

8 denly raiſing her head, and ſpeaking in a low but 
wild and hurried accent, „ have you then ſeen 
him lizewiſe? Has his voice too vibrated on your 
ear? Ah, ſay not,-no !—deſtroy,not the pleaſing 
illuſion! few and fleeting have been my hours 

of terreſtrial happineſs, and invariably have they. 
vaniſhed almoſt in the moment of tranſient poſ- 
ſeſſion A dream of ideal bliſs, a tale that is told, 


have been my enjoyments in this world; 5 and even 
now, 


— —— — — rs” — 


— — - » JOE - * O_o — 2 — EY N * r ung ” 
* - I — 2 —— So de 2 a 8 
— r * r . 8 & A * ny . . - o N 
- N =. 1 - eee . IE * * r . n k q = * 
* : 2 FNr. > LITE q 4 = — — oe — n — * _— . 4-0 — 
- n — : — = 2 4 7 f . — 
8 — 4 — — — FP (( * n —. l U — — 
. ” P a f 2 — 0 he — 23 —5 —— 2 
. — ——— — = 
nt” 2a a A — 
0 


__ - — 2 
8 > 7M $4 * 
225 — 4 : 4 
- 55 Mr a I, 
— oe i - 
4 on ener nr rs, or — —-—-— 


4 . 28 


mn.%eů ͤ : . d 
: 


ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE, 141 
now, when the grave has for ever ſwallowed them 
from view, the wild fancies of a diſordered ima- 
gination ſtill embody their lifeleſs forms before 
me; for ſuch, no doubt, will prove the termina- 
tion of my preſent ſolicitude ! Charlotte, my dear 
Charlotte, why do you not anſwer me? Oh ſpeak, 
I conjure you!? 

Thus ſolemnly adjured, Mademoiſelle de Cordet 
ſcarcely knew what to anſwer ; ſhe at length con- 
cluded, however, that the unconneQed ſentences 
uttered by the Counteſs, were merely the effects 
of an indiſpoſition brought on by recitals which 
had haraſſed her mind, and recollections fatal to 
a ſtill bleeding memory. Under this impreſſion 
ſhe proceeded to rule her conduct aceordingly, 
though not without ſecretly reproaching herſelf 
for the blamable degree of curioſity. recently 
evinced, by permitting it to be gratified at the | 
expence of another's health and tranquillity. 

Madame de Narbonne, however, quickly, un- 
deceived her in this idea; and ſhe found with in- 
finite regret that the former prepoſſeſſion of a diſ- 
covered reſemblance to St. Hypolite in the voice 
and air of a perion tranſiently ſeen in the draw-ing- 
room, had again recurred, and, been the e . 
' Cauſe of her preſent indmzvfiton- 
This ſolution of her hitherto myſterious 

exclamations 


3 
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exclamations did not much contribute to relieve 
Charlotte's increaſing ſolicitude on the occaſion; 
ſhe therefore pauſed for a moment to conſider on 
her next mode of procedure; and in that moment 
a ſudden reflection preſented itſelf to view. On 
their entrance from the firſt court a ſervant had 
mentioned the arrival of ſtrangers. St. Julian 
muſt have been one of the number: nay more, it 
was undoubtedly him whom the Counteſs acci- 
dentally recognized through the ſmall opening of 
the ſitting-room door—him too who had retarded 
her own progreſs in the ſaloon—yes, ſhe now re- 
collected his air and figure perfectly. Nothing 
but repugnance to encounter a ſuppoſed ſtranger 
at a period of ſo much anxiety, produced by the 
agitation of her mind on Madame's account, could 
poſſibly have concealed him from her knowledge, 

Her meaſures were of courſe taken immediately. 
_ «<< Haſften, my good girl,“ faid ſhe to the at- 
tendant; © fly to Mr. Haſtings, and requeſt him 

to meet me at the end of the gallery · inſtantly!ꝰ“ 
The young woman to whom ſhe addreſſed her- 
ſelf, was ſenſible and prudent; ſhe had been placed 
about the Counteſs by Margaretta, to whom ſhe 
happened to be nearly related, and already ſtood 
high in her Lady's favour, who, ſince the diſagree- 
able e of * maſquerading 
adventure, 
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adventure, gave a decided N to her per- 
ſonal ſervices. 

Mr. Haſtings, apprehenſive that Madame de 
Narbonne was worſe, aſked a thouſand queſtions in 
a breath, as he followed the meſſenger, who modeſtly 
declined entering into particulars, further than 
aſſuring him his fears on the Counteſs's account 
were happily groundleſs, and referred him to 
Mademoiſelle de Cordet for any other intelligence 
he might wiſh to obtain on the ſubject. 

When Agathe returned, Charlotte flew to the 
appointed place of rendezvous, and after anſwering 
ſimilar inquiries with thoſe Mr. Haſtings had already 
put to the former, requeſted to know if any of 
M. Charette's Officers were then in the Caſtle, 

« Certainly one of thous was here, replied 
Haſtings. 

« St. Julian, do you mean?” aſked ſhe, _— 

« The ſame,” replied her informer. 

« Heavens! where is he then? Lead me to 
him this moment!“ 

Haſtings poſſeſſed a peculiar vein of humour; 
and whether from the intelligence contained in 
the packet of letters recently mentioned, from per- 
forming the honours of the Caſtle to the ſtrangers, 
or whatever other cauſe, his ſpirits ſeemed un- 
uſually elevated this evening. 
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Aſtoniſhed at, the viſible ſolicitude of her man- 


ner, he regarded her for a few ſeconds in ſilence. 
At length—« Ah, poor Montague!” accom- 


panied by a ſly look, burſt from his lips. © But 
ſtop, fair lady,” for ſhe was advancing to the 
top of the ſtaircaſe, '« your Champion, though, in 
faith, a fine fellow, a wondrous fine fellow,” does 


not appear to merit all this anxiety, otherwiſe he 


would not have departed without paying his 


devoirs en paſſent at the ſhrine of his idolatry.” 


« Departed! !” repeated Charlotte, i in a voice 


| of evident diſappointment. 


-« Even ſo,” returned the other; e but if you 
chuſe it, my-friend Montague ſhall endeavour to 
reca] him,” ok 

« Mr, Haſtings,” reſumed Charlotte, with a 
look of chagrin, «© I am ſeriouſly intereſted in 
this enquiry, and with not to hear it treated 
lightly.” OPT f 
I really begin to believe chat is the caſe,” 
replied her perſevering teazer, “ and am ſorry to 
perceive the impreſſion appears to be deeper than 


at firſt I ventured to imagine it,” e 


« Good God! Sir, why will you thus perſiſt in 
miſunderſtanding me?” exclaimed Charlotte, in 


an accent of impatient vexation * you cannot, 


22 ſurely, 
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ſurely, ſuppoſe I am ſolicitous for this information 
merely on my own account?“ 
« It is poſſible,“ faid he, bowing ludicrouſly, 


« ſuch a ſuppoſition may be indulged without in- 


curring the imputation of unbounded credulity.““ 
Lou believe it then probable??? | 
« [ believe I reject nothing; this is the age 
of mental latitude, It is ſufficient for me if Mon- 
tague is orthodox on the fubject; I am too old 


to become tne confidential depoſitary of a young 


lady s ſecrets.” 

« Oh, the provoking, incomprehenſible nature 
of an Engliſh diſpoſition !” cried his tormented 
auditor. Sons of caprice; weathercocks veer- 


ing alternately round with every alteration in 


their own changeable climate! Gay or ſullen ac- 


cording as the exiſting degree of ſunſhine affects 
them, and yet preſuming to accuſe our nation -of 
inſtability, and inconſiſtency of character! Is it 


not practicable to obtain a rational anſwer to a 


plain queſtion? or muſt I depart without it, and 


Py 


aſcribe your perverſeneſs to the influence of 
Britiſh philoſophy, with which foreigners are 
pleaſed to compliment our countrymen lo copi- 
ouſly ?*? 

©« Upon- my word, a tolerable philippic againſt 
theſe ſaid unfortunate countrymen of mine; but 
vol 20 H pa as 
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- 


as the preſent company are always "excepted on 


ſuch occaſions, I plead privilege immemorial, and 
of courſe can have no ſhare ns | 

« This is miſerable trifling, Mr. Haſtings; let 
me aſk you again can you be ſerious for a few 
minutes, or not? Surely ſomething very extraor- 
dinary has happened to inſpire you with fo unuſual 
a flow of ſpirits,” | he ai 5 
Ves, ſomething has happened, I confeſs, to 
produce that effect; partial evil is ſaid to be uni- 
verſal good; in that light I conſider the event that 
has juſt taken place, and rejoice accordingly.” 
Is the circumſtance to which you allude of 
national conſequence. or public import?” aſked 
Charlotte, in expectation of hearing ſomething 
that might lead to her own buſineſs. 0 

« If relieving the country from a parcel of 
plundering, bloodthirſty villains, who diſgrace it, 
comes under that deſcription, it-undoubtedly is fo, 
Several hundreds cf raſcally Republicins have juſt 
been ſent on an embaſſy to the devil. Charette has 
cured them of deifying knaves, worſhipping pro- 
ſtitution in their polluted temples of Reaſon, and 
decapitating virtuous rulers, whether Kings or 
magiſtrates.” N c 
Had you this intelligence from St. Julian?“ 
He confirmed it, replied Haſtings 53 „ but 
<> | 2 A 
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the packet I received, conveyed the firſt commu- 
nication of the victory;—a meſſenger was diſ- 
patched with it from Paris; he was overtaken, and 
plundered on the road by ſome worthies of re- 
forming notoriety. St Julian, with a ſmall hand- 
ful of men, came upon them juſt as they were 


retreating with their booty, retook the ſpoils, 


knocked the promulgators of the new- order of 
things on the head, and ſeeing. a packet addreſſed 
to Narbonne, forwarded it by a truſty meſſenger, 
whoſe ſteps he quickly followed to aſcertain its 
ſafe delivery. ie 

« And where is he now, pray?“ 

“Gone! that is all I know of the matter. 


His viſit was a very ſhort one; he enquired after 


the Counteſs and yourſelf, and underſtanding you 


were not in the Caſtle, ſoon after departed, to 
conduct the ſmall corps he commanded to their 
appointed ſtation, —Upon my faith, I repeat it, he 


is a very noble fellow! While his men halted 


near the outer court till he joined them, you can- 
not conceive what eulogiums were paſſed on his 
character, or in what high terms they celebrated 


the numerous virtues he poſſeſſed. My ſervant 


mentioned him almoſt as à ſuperior being, 


when repeating their converſation to me after- 


=y - 
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cc So this is the extent of your: knowledge, 1 
Frefi me?” £ 
„ The extent! why, what the devil cron vou 

have more? Sure it is enough to furniſh materials 

for one evening's goſſip at leaſt; but what 15 

your own epiſtle on the- ſubject?ꝰ 1 
«- Heavens ! cried Charlotte, « IJ put it in 

my pocket when the Counteſs was firſt taken 

ill, and there it remains till this moment. — Adieu! 

1 90 to peruſe it.” 

/ This letter was from her friend, Madame Duval, 

at Paris, and contained a very frightful deſcription 

of the anarchy which prevailed, and the atrocities 
that were committed in the metropolis; but pre- 
eminently wicked "above the reſt, appeared the 
fanguinary proceedings of the bloody Roberſpierre 
and the no leſs infamous Margt. Theſe two diſ- 
graces to human nature were perpetually ſounding 
the tocſin to devaſtation and murder, while tem- 
ples were erected to every thing but their Creator 

and religion, with all the moral virtues outraged 
by the moſt impious "ceremonies, and the actual 
practice of every vice under the face of Heaven 

To illuſtrate this melancholy fact, the writer gave 

a long detail of a late feſtival, inſtituted in 

-honour of the Goddeſs of Reaſon, perſonified in 

the form of a common proſtitute, whoſe beauty 

e a 
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was her only recommendation. She related the 
abominable orgies which were performed at her 
ſhrine, in proper terms of reprobation; giving at 
the ſame time numberleſs anecdotes of exiſting 
horrors, and deſcribing her. apprchenſions of thoſe 
in reſerve, which were rendered but too probable 
by the circumſtance of Marat's being permitted to 
publiſh his inflammatory. papers, the intention of 
which was evidently to excite new maſſacres. - 
At, the recurrence. of Marat's deteſtable name, 
Charlotte involuntarily ſhuddered, and glancing 
her eye ſlightly over the remainder of the epiſtie, 
threw it by for the preſent. * She found herſelf _ 
diſappointed in the principal cauſe for its imme- 
diate peruſal, and perceived it eontained nothing 
analogous to the ſubject which particularly in- 
tereſted her feelings at this moment, viz. the ſitua- 
tion of Madame de Narbonne's affairs. In the 
conduct of theſe. affairs ſhe felt herſelf utterly at a 
loſs how to proceed; and returned to that lady's 
apartment, med: 9 puzzled. in mazes, and- per- 


plexed in error,“ without having e come to 1 re.. 


ſolution reſpecting them. = ö 
In the interval of her abſence he Counts had | 
retired to bed, leaving orders for Charlotte” s ad- 
mittance if ſhe came to the door again. Agathe | 
quainted her with this arrangement, enen | 
% ͤ (8 „ 
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by the additional intelligence, that Madame ap- 
peared to be then aſleep a circumſtance that im- 
mediately determined her to retreat. The night 
was now at odds with morning; ſhe hurried to 
her own chamber, juſt as the ſecond watch was 
changing on the terrace below, and endeavoured 
to bury her anxiety in the oblivion of repoſe ; but 
it would not do: « tired Nature's ſweet reſtorer, 
| balmy fleep,” was nearly ſcared from her eyelids 
by intruſive reflection; or if weighed down for a 
few minutes by mental | fatigue, and untimely 
hours, ſome fearful image of horror inſtantly diſ- 
ſolved the ſpell, or rather deſtroyed its efficacy, by 
embodying the hated form of Marat in all the dif. 
ferent quarters of the globe, and witnefling his 
diabolical exultations over the dying agonies of 
thoſe unfortunate victims, whom tormenting ima- 
gination repreſented writhing i in tortures, till now 
unknown, under the barbarous hand bf that ruth- 
leſs and inhuman monſter. 5 
« No,” cried {be, ſtarting up, « this is_too 
| much to ſupport any longer ! If ideal evils are ſo 
hard to be borne, let me rather encounter realiti e854: 
and flipping on a wrappiog gown; ſhe immediately 
; ſprung from her bed. 125 
The ſun had by this time men above the 


eaſtern turret of the Convent, aj) nb its 
| 1 11 
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glittering ſpires on the trembling ſurface of the 
water beneath; the -deathlike ſilence of night was 
once more changed for ſcenes of renovated ani- 
mation; and Nature, rouſed from the oblivious 
fetters of ſleep, ſwarmed with its daily portion of 
life in every quarter. The lark ſang merrily as 
he ſoared on high; the bounding ſtag was occa- 
fionally ſeen at his ſportive gambols through the 
foreſt; and the browſing flocks in the meadow ; 
gaily cropped the new-ſprung herbage, inter- 
mingled with the pearly drops of dew that ſparkled 
in the tiny cup of the ſweet ſmelling cowſlip. 

« Ah!” exclaimed Charlotte, as the leaned in 
a meditating poſture againſt the fide of the win- 
dow, „ how beautiful, how ſublime is the pro- 
ſpect before me! and, mortifying reflection! ho, 
happy too every thing ſeems, for man has not 
yet appeared to interrupt the ſhort- lived felicity of 
dependant beings; od Heavens! whence can 
the pleaſure be Ard that receives gratification | 
by the baniſnment of it from the boſom of others? 
Ah me! why are human creatures, gifted with 
emanations from the Divinity, and reaſoning facul- 
ties almoſt celeitial, thus prone to mar the works 
of their Creator, and interrupt the harmony of his 
wondrous arrangements?“ | | 

 Matemoiſelle de Cordet purſued. this train of 

, . : thought : 
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- thought tin the objects of ber reprobation ap- 
peared hurrying on every ſide to the various and 
cuſtomary occupations of the day. One amongſt 
the number particularly attracted her notice; it 
Was Montague, with a book in his hand. He 
appeared leaning, in a graceful, eaſy attitude, 
againſt the fide of an ivy- covered Gothic arch, 
viewed through a viſta in the park, where the 
tame deer were crowding round him, emulous to 
fawn upon the generous hand that was diſtributing 
ſeme fruit to the greedy chaitabntz. 
Charlotte's former ſyſtem of reaſoning v was 10 
longer remembered to the prejudice” of mankind; 
at leaſt ſhe began to think there was no general 
rule without an exception. The next ſtep was 
natural. Montague exhibited in his own perſon. 
an inſtance of that very identical exception, and 
the late ſinking credit of her fellow-mortals ſeemed. 
by no means in ſo deſperate a tate ag He had re- 
| oy imagined it. 


* 
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CHAP. XI. 


— Ik 
4 This unfrequented place, to find ſome eaſe 
1 From refileſs thoughts, that, like a deadly ſwarm 
« Of bornets arm'd,. no ſooner found alone, 
«« But ruſh upon me thronging, and preſent. 
« Time paſt—avhat once I was, and what am now. 


4 | a 
% 


a 


How it happened Cupid only knows, but ſo it: | 
was, that Charlotte, ſomehow. or other, found her 


thoughts unaccountably, rivetted on this fame: 
« elegant, animated. ſtatue, placed in a recum=. 
bent poſture. againſt the. ivy-coyered. Gothic arch, 
as it met her view through the. viſta. in the park * 
and when the blind urchin once drags imagination 
aſtray, the corporeal frame is apt to follow of: 


| courſe, If any caſuiſt is ſophiſtical enough to. 
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diſp ute the depth of this very new diſcovery, let | 


him turn to the page of King Solomon, that won- 


derful example of wiidom and felf-command from 
time immemorial to the preſent inſtant. 

„ Charlotte, however, thought not of theote- 
tical diſquiſitions, where chapter and verſe were 
not neceſſary for conviction. It was a ſerene, 
beautiful morning, and a walk might refreſh her 
ſpirits, after the ſleepleſs night fhe had pailed; at 
any rate it was at leaft preferable to the cloſe con- 


flinement of the molt ſpacious apartment, when in- 


clination pointed elſewhere ; ſo, without conceiving 
any further conſiceration of the ſubject a matter 
of the ſmalleſt conſequence, out ſhe ſallied, having 
firſt adjuſted her elegant white muſlin dreſs with 


more attention than was uſually beſtowed on per- | 


ſonal ornaments, and placed her hat in the moſt 
becoming faſhion, without being conſcious of any 
uncommon ſolicitude for the effect of ſuch ar- 
rangements. 

For the exact de of her ſteps, Cupid, 
I believe, mutt again be anſwerable; for, almoſt 
unknown to herfeli, ſhe had nearly reached the 


very ſpot where «the elegant ſtatue leaned againſt 
the ivy- covered Gothic arch, as it met her. view,” 
beſore (as it appears to the | lyſtarian of her adven- 


wang, 21 ture 
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tures), any particular path was fixed upon for her L 
Fir. ramble. | 

The above ſtatue, a ſtatue now no longer, 
turned round to diſcover what had alarmed ſome 
of the wilder fawns, who, erecting their ears in 
various directions, gave a ſudden ſtart, and imme- 

| diately bounded to a diſtance. 

Montague inftantly perceived the cauſe of their 
flight, but the effect of it produced very different 
ſenſations in his breaſt; he cloſed the book in a 
moment, left ©« the ivy-covered Gothic arch*” 
to be ſeen by future admirers of pictureſque views, 

e through diſtant viſtas in parks,” and haſtily 
adyanced to meet an object fairer, no doubt, in 
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the eyes of a lover, than all the beauties of in- 
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animate nature in the univerſe. 

As no perſon witneſſed the ame that 
enſued, the author does not think herſelf at liberty 
to © diſcloſe the ſecrets of the priſon houſe; ſhe 
preſumes it was intereſting, however, from ſuch 

an interview having been mutually defired by both 
parties for ſome time. Neither can ſhe ſuppole it 

neceffary to add, that the © roſy red” which inſtan- 

taneouſly covered the cheeks of the lady on the 

gentleman's approach, was not the ſuffuſion of a 

guilty mind, procceding from an interior convic- 

tion of intentional error. No, a ſufficient know- 
+ 1 ledge - 
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ledge of Ber previous conduct arid principles, it is 
hoped, has already been obtained to ſave her from 
ſo degrading an idea; to an inward conſciouſneſs 
of this deſcription, Charlotte de Cordet was uni- 
ſormly a ſtranger; her every action muſt have come 
purified from the moſt public inveſtigation, and 
even her hidden. thoughts ſtood the teſt of the 
ſevereſt criticiſm. To tell the truth though her eyes 
certainly wandered to © the elegant ſtatue;“ yet 
{lie had as certainly formed no abſStuts reſolution 
of ſhaping her courſe in that direction; and there- 
fore felt diſcencerted and abaſhed at the implied 
appearance of impropriety this z/7e-a-tete might 
enhibi. | 
The bluſh, however, proceeding from this re- 
flection, though tenaciouſly retaining its tation, | 
was no longer remembered when the firſt com- 
plimentary ceremonies, after the late ſeparation, 
were over. Their walk was neither ſhort nor 
apparently diſagreeable, if we may judge from the 
viſible temper of mind in which they both finifhed 
it; and from this period a reciprocal underſtand- 
| ing appeared to exiſt between them, which, from 
the leading traits in their reſpective. characters, 
proved no leſs ſincere than permanent, 
In croſſing the gallery, previous to her walk, 
Mademoiſelle de Cordet had met Agathe retiring 
e 
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to her own apartment, for the purpoſe of obtaining 
ſome repoſe, after having paſſed the beſt part of the 
preceding night and morning in her Lady's chamber. 
From her Charlotte had an opportunity of learning 
Madame de Narbonne's preſent ſituation, and found 
it was ſuch as perfectly removed every friendly 
degree of anxiety on that ſubject. ; 
Her heart, thus happily relieved from apprehen- 
ſious which had partly robbed her of ſleep, felt un- 
commonly light, and tuned to derive pleaſure from 
almoſt every object that preſented itſelf. . 
ſatisfaction of courſe enjoyed in her ramble with 
Montague (for we pretend not to deny facts), 


was pure, and uninterrupted by any ſolicitude of 
a diſagreeable nature, foreign to the preſent mo- 


ment; air, exerciſe, friendly conſiderations on 
Madame's account, and perhaps other circum- 
ſtances no leſs conducive to ſuch an effect, had 
conſpired to give a countenance, at all times beau- 


tiful, an uncommon degree of intereſting expreſ= | 


ſion at this juncture, and drew upon her the eyes 
of ſeveral gentlemen who were walking in the 
995 as ſhe haſtened paſt them to the chamber of 
the Counteſs, on her return to the Caſtle, + 

Mr. Haſtings, who had ſeen by whom ſhe was 
accompanied from one of the windows, and on 


glancing a look at them both on their entrance; 
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inſtantly comprehended the nature of their diſ- 


_ courſe, immediately left the ſtranger with whom 


he was converſing, and approached her with a de- 
termination to hint at the extent of his knowledge, 
in a manner that Montague, who faw his deſign, 
ſuſpected might hurt her feelings z—he therefore 
ſeized him unexpectedly by the arm, and leading 
him to a diſtance, procured her an ee of 
eſcaping unmoleſted. | „ 

dhe found the Counteſs ſtill in bed, but awake; 
and ſeating herſelf at her pillow, proceeded with 


| caution to inform her that it was really Sf. Julian 


who had thus again cauſed her ſo much uneaſineſs, 
and no airy phantom of a diſordered imagination, 
which Madame ſometimes apprehended might be 


the caſe; an idea that never failed to render her: 


extremely unhappy, from the terror ſhe entertained 
of relapſing once more into a ſtate of inſanity. _ 

| Charlotte's intelligence, therefore, atorded her 
mind a temporary relief on this head; but as to 
the ſtrange reſemblance which ſo unaccountably 
truck her, either in the air, manner, or voice of 


St. Julian, this appeared an enigma too deep for 
ſolution, and equally puzzled them both. However, 


in the courſe of the Counteſs's future communica- 
tions, ſomething might poſſibly tranſpire, which, 


united with thoſe circumſtances already known of 
8 t. 
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St. Julian, would perhaps aſſiſt in leading to a 
development of the myſtery; at leaſt ſo her young 
companion ſecretly flattered herſelf, and of courſe 
became anx1ous for a renewal of their former con- 
verſation. The morning, or rather forenoon, was 
beginning to look cloudy, and threatened a thunder 
ſtorm z but it might afterwards clear up, and then 
they could proceed to the uſual place of rendez- 


vous. Meanwhile the hoped to prevail on Madame 


to continue the hiſtory of her life, in their preſent 
ſituation, till the cuſtomary period of leaving the 
Caſtle arrived. As this hint was dropped, ſhe 
roſe to ring for breakfaſt : but the Counteſs, igno- 
rant of her motive for the continuation of the 
narrative, did not ſecond her wiſhes on the ſubject. 
With a melancholy ſmile ſhe begged her to re- 
ſtrain her impatience, aſſured her it ſhould be gra- 


tified in due time, but declined entering upon fuch- 


topics, except in a place where interrujtion was 
not to be apprehended; where her mind, more at 
eaſe, could retrace the paſt in all its moſt gloomy 
colouring, and every idea dwell on ſcenes. dear as 
dreadful to remembrance, undiſturbed by an aſſo- 
ciation of images which had never taken place 
at che rock, though, alas! intruſtvely recailed 
to memory by every object that almoſt appeared 
in the Caſtle. In ſhort, happineſs and miſery in 
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the extreme, had been her companions under the 


different forms of St. Hypolite, and the deteſted 
De Verney, in the latter abode. At the receſs, - 
though ſhe had certainly parcaken of both thoſe 
ſenſations, they were; nevertheleſs, entirely con- 
nected in their various branches with one ſingle 
object alone, and that object ever dearer to her heart 
than the „ ruddy drops?” that frequently [welled. 


it almoſt to burſting. No Republican tyrant 
- (ſhe diſclaimed the name of huſband) had there 


preſumed to intrude upon her forrows; nor, in the 
more particular places of retirement it afforded, 
could the hand of the mean opprefior reach her. 
There, and there only, was ſhe guarded from in- 
ſult; and there alone were her thoughts at liberty 


to © meditate even to madnels,” 


9 » 47 ; ; g * 
e Sacred then be its ſolitary comforts to the 
purpoſe of unreſtrained affliction !”? exclaimed the 


hapleſs Counteſs, with ſtreaming eyes. “ The 


mournful remembrance of him who ought now to 


have been maſter of this polluted Caſtle, ſnall not 
be interrupted by the preſence of an unprincipled 
wretch who has dared to uſurp the place of his 
betters.! No, Charlotte. while it is practicable to 
reach the rock, there ſhail the remainder of my 
ſad ſtory be communicated ! Should the conſolation 
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8 
of that retreat be afterwards COONEY why 
then—but I will not ſuppoſe it.“ 1 

The Counteſs pauſed for a moment, and ſunk 
upon her pillow, 

At length ſhe thus ere * You ſay 
St. Julian has poſitively been here; it is ſtrange 
that his whole manner, voice, and appearance 
ſhou'd be ſo wonderfully ſealed with the impreſ- 
ſion indelibly marked on my memory! Can you 
yet procure no further intelligence reſpecting this 
young man ?—Ah me! ſure I am the weakelt of 
human, beings, thus to let my thoughts linger on 
the viſionary ideas that occur too forcibly for my 
peace on ſuch occaſions! Forgive me, deareſt 
girl, if I once more put your aoodiiets to the teſt 
of practice — will you again make another attempt 
to gratify me on this tormenting topic??? 

„Will!“ repeated Charlot te, eagerly, © Can 
you doubt my readineſs to ſerve you? Name but 
the means, and depend upon it, Madame, it ſhall 
not be my fault if ſucceis does not follow ev cry 
exertion for the purpoſe.“ 

« My wiſh is merely a repetition of former 
ones,“ replied the Counteſs, I am #ill anxious 
to develop the ſtrange myſtery that ſurrounds this 
intereſting St. Julian. Agathe tells me Madame 
9 Angereau, and one or two other ladies, arrived 
about 
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about an hour ago. I never was on an intimate 
footing with ary of the number formerly, and our 
preſent ſentiments, on moſt ſubjects, are of too 
oppoſite a nature to admit of a change in that 
reſpect. They come not to the Caſtle as my 
vifiters; I have, therefore, excuſed my perſonal 
attendance under the pretence of, what is indeed 
true, indiſpoſition. The Counteſs, ever eager for 
news, picks up all ſhe hears inciſcriminately, and 
retalls it again with as little ceremony much of a 
trifling nature, not to give it a worſe appellation, 
muſt of courſe be repeated; but ſomething may 
poſſibly be gathered from the whole. Though a 
Democrat from faſhion, rather than principle, ine 
is deſirous, at the fame time, of obtaining the re- 
putation of impartiality; and when that whim is 
the predominant affectation, good and bad on 
both © ſides is oſtentatiouſiy diſplayed to her 
auditors; and Madame d'Angereau has always 
auditors, for ſhe is rich and handſome. Repair 
then to the room in which the viſiters are aſſem- 
bled, and oblige me by procuring what informa- 
tion you can learn on a ſubject which continually 
agitates my mind in a moſt inexplicable manner, 
whenever any new incident occurs more imme- 
diately to recal it.” | N 


Charlotte readily undertook the fa; * ares 
her. 


ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE® 1563 


her. Having therefore finiſhed her coffee, and 


prevailed with Madame de Narbonne to drink a 


| fingle cup of it, Agathe was called to aſſiſt the 
latter in dreſſing, while Mademoiſelle de Cordet 
bent her ſteps to the breakfaſting room. 

Mr. Haſtings and Montague were leaning over 
an open window at a diſtance from the other 


viſiters, when ſhe entered, and appeared to be 


deeply engaged in a low converſation. The Che- 
valier's eyes, however, had frequently been directed 
to the door, in expectati n of her arrival; they 


now met her's, and Haſtings inftantly perceiving. 
the new beam of ſparkling vieaſure that ſuddenly 


illumined his fine countenance, turned round to 
diſcover the cauſe of it. i hat was quickly ex- 


plained when he ſaw her advancing to pay her. 


reſpects to the Counteſs d'Angereau; and the 
firſt convenient opportunity which offered, was 
ſeized with avidity to whiſper his approbation of 
her preceding conduct, ani the happineſs experi- 
enced from the eclairciſſement which had taken 
place between her and his friend. In fact, Mon- 
tague judged it better to relate the particulars of 
an affair fo momentous to his peace, than leave a 
man, who had proved himſelf more than a father to 
him jn every reſpect, ignorant of circumſtances 
which he well knew would afford his worthy heart 
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the ſincereſt ſatisfaction. He had long been ac- 
quainted with his predilection for Charlotte, whom 
he conſideted as a charatier of a very ſuperior 


deſcription ; and therefore ardently withed for an 


event of this nature, as the ſureſt means, in his 
opinion, of ſecuring the young man's future feli- 
city in life. She herſelf henceforth experienced 
the benelit derived from this confidence, by an in- 
creaſe of friendly offices on the, part of Haſtings, 
Beiides being leſs ſubjected to his turn for raillery, 
than was otherwiſe the caſe, be endeavoured, on 
eveiy poſſible occalion, to ſerve her, with a ſolici- 


tude rather viſible in actions than words, and ſpared 


no trouble in trying to- give M. de Clermont a 
more favourable idea of Montague's fortune, rank, 
and merit, than he hitherto poſſeſſed, high as his 
ſentiments certainly were of the latter, and much 
as he had eſteemed him from the firſt commences 
ment of their acquaintance. _ 2 

As Mrs. Montague reſided in tke neighbour- 
hood of the Caſtle, her ſon's frequent appearance 
there was no way remarkable; and on their ac- 
count Mr. Haſtings had prolonged his viſit much 
beyond his original intention. All places, how- 
ever, were pretty equal in his eyes, provided thoſe 


he eſteemed line them by their preſence; and 


th e 
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therefore finding his abode in this quarter was not 
only a ſecret gratincation to his young friend, but 
likewiſe, in ſome points of view, a political ad- 
vantage to others, he was eaſily perſuaded to re- 
main occaſionally at the Caſtle, or its vicinity, as 
beſt ſuited the circumſtances of the times. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XII. 


cc Friendleſs, he the army ſought, 
« Bent upon peril; in the range of death 
ce Reſolv'd to hunt for fame, and with his ſword 


& To gain diſtinction which his birth deny'd.” 


HOME, 


Exckpr the two Engliſhmen, Charlotte found 


the reſt of the company more bent upon ſpeaking 
themſelves, than liſtening to others; ſhe contrived, 
however, with fome difficulty to introduce the 
ſubject on which her thoughts were moſt occupied, 


and ſpeedily perceived that the name of St. Julian, 


with the high eſtimation in which his character 


was held by the Royalifts, were not more generally 


known than the uniform humanfty of his conduct 
to the vanquiſhed of the oppoſite party, which had 
evidently 
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uidefth y rendered him reſpeQable. even to his 


enemies. 

But, notwithſtanding tae acknowledged gene- 
roſity of his diſpoſition in public tranſactions fre- 
quently made him a topic of converſation to each 
of the contending factions, which at this time 
mutually ſhed the blood of their unhappy country- 


men, ſtill every item relative to the private hiſtory 


of his earlier days ſeemed buried in unfathomable | 
obſcurity. 


It is true, report, as uſual, was not idle on the 
occaſion, and many anecdotes were given on its 
authority, the nature of which was not much cal- 
culated to obtain any conſiderable degree of credit; 


but, on the contrary, rather ſerved to involve the 
whole affair in deeper ſhades of perplexity, from 


the incongruous and contradictory accounts with 


which they obviouſly abounded. All, however, 


ſeemed unanimous in agreeing that he derived 


little or no advantage from the adventitious cir- 


cumſtance of ſuperior birth; and that interior 


worth, talents, and courage had formed the prin- 


cipal ſuperſtructure of his preſent pre-eminence. 


One gentleman alone ſeemed enabled to ſpeak ; 


with more preciſion on the ſubje& ; but he ap- 


peared averſe to enter upon particulars, and his 
limited communications were of - courſe unſatis- 
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factory on thoſe points where Charlotte was moſt 
anx1ous for information, 

Ia ſpite of his viſible- caution, however, 
Madame d' Angereau's ever wakeful -uriofity gave 
him no reſt till he was inſenſibly led to dwell upon 
the cauſe that excited it, with ſome degree of pro- 
lixity; and though he ſtudiouſly avoided all intel- 
ligence of a private deſcription, ſeveral traits were 
given of the young man's character, which pro- 
claimed, at leaſt, true nobility of mind, if not of 
ſtation, and intereſted the feelings of the company 
more than ever in his behalf. 

« The day in which his name was ; enrolled 
among the number of the defenders of the Royal 
ſtandard,“ ſaid his preſent panegyriſt, “ was to 
him a day of happineſs. It is true he might poſ- 
ſibly have few relatives to lament a ſeparation 
from, and a ſword might poſſibly too be the prin- 
cipal part of his perſonal property, and almoſt the 
ſingle auxiliary on which he was to depend for a 
future eſtabliſhment in life; but the military line 
a was particularly his choice, and the predilection he 

had long evinced for it, has been juſtified by the 
ö event. No opportunity that the deſultory profeſ⸗- 
ſion of a ſoldier offered for obſervation was neg- 
lected; his capacious mind drew improvement 


from every object e itſelf, and quickly 
„ ſoared 
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ſoared ſuperior to the ſuppoſed diſadvantages of a” 
plebeian parentage: he examined with attention, 
he meditated with profit, even his pleaſures have 


tended to the acquirement of knowledge and in- 
ſtruction. Wherever the horrors of war have 


ſpread devaſtation, he has exerciſed that intrepid 


courage, that innate valour, that benevolent and 


diſintereſted humanity, which are not found in 


common minds. 


At the ſurrender of a village, which ths Rec. | 


licans had defended with bravery, but where, not- 


' withſtanding their reſiſtance, they were conquered, 


the ſoldiers ruſhed with fury on the field of battle, 
and ſcught revenge for the oppoſition they had en- 


PRs —Piercing cries of diſtreſs are heard; 
St. Julian flies with the rapidity of lightning, forces 


his way through the aſſailants, and reaches an 


apartment, where two unhappy women ftood in ö 


an agony of grief, whilſt an intrepid young man 


defended them, and diſperſed with his ſword all thoſe 
who had the temerity to approach; but when he 
ſaw St. Julian, to whoſe character he was no 
ſtranger, though unacquainted with him except by 
ſight, he advanced towards the gallant youth with 


that confidence which virtue preſerves in the hour 
of misfortune, —< I yield to you,” ſaid he: « 1 
would have facrificed my life in defence, of my 
Vox. III. VVV widowed. 
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widowed mother and ſiſter; 3 but you will now be 
their defender and ſupport. In placing them under 
the protection of the Chevalier St. 1 my 
mind is free from all uneaſineſs.“ 

Ihe truſt repoſed in the young ColoneP's honour 


was juſtified by his ſubſequent conduct; the Re- 


publican became his friend, and the mother and 
daughter vied with each other in evincing their 
gratitude on every poſſible occaſion. This event 
has ever been remembered by St. Julian with real 
ſatisfaction, and he ſtill ſpeaks of it with ſenſibi- 
lity, but with that modeſty natural to a noble mind, 
which, in performing a good: action, thinks it has 
done nothing of which the generality of mankind 
are incapable.” 


« What a charming fellow !” exclaimed Madame 


d' Angereau; « T am abſolutely captivated with your 
account of him, Monſieur. Political opinions have 
nothing to do with individual merit, which.ought 
to receive its due portion of applauſe i in deſpite of 


every foreign conſideration; not but I confeſs my- 


% 


ſelf pleaſed to find the Hero of the piece is the 


artificer of his own fortune, and by no means in- 


debted to a long line of worm-eaten anceſtors 


either for hereditary pride, wealth, or weak neſs.— 


Well, I repeat it, he is really a fine fe low!“ 
| ; * Charlotte? s eyes expreſſed ſentiments of a ſimilar 
nature too forcibly, to require the additional aid of 
3 language; 


, 
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language; but the intelligence with which they 
beamed, was quickly obſcured by a more ſerious 
caſt of countenance, when ſhe accidentally per- 
_ ceived the ardent, though mournful looks of Mon- 
tague rivetted on her face, with an air of dejection 
that beſpoke his mind under the influence of ſome 
peculiar and painful ſenſation." | 
Unconſcious of being herſelf the * af * theſe 
appearances, becauſe free from every idea of inten- 
tional offence, ſhe gazed upon him with a degree 
of tender concern and regret, which ſpoke more 
powerfully to his feelings than ſhe was aware of; 
and with increaſing amazement ſhe ſaw his features 
inſtantly undergo another alteration, as viſibly ex- 
preſſive of pleaſure, as the former had exhibited 
ſymptoms of a contrary deſcription. 0 | 
| Haſtings had now been leaning on the back of 
her chair thr Gs time; but his whole attention 
was at this juncture beſtowed upon the eulogiſt of 
St. Julian, ſeveral of whoſe meritorious actions he 
himſelf had witneſſed, and to whoſe ſuperior worth 
he gladly paid the tribute of well-earned applauſe.” 
Too much pre- occupied, therefore, to attend to 
what was paſfſing on any other topic, he neither 
remarked Charlotte's ſudden ſurpriſe, nor the dejec- 
tion of his friend (whoſe ſtation happened to be 
imme oppoſite to them) till applied to by 
| „„ e 
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her for a ſolution of the myſtery, accompanied by 
a whiſpered apprehenſion that the cauſe of her en- 
quiry proceeded from ſome latent return of bad 
health, which he endeavoured to conceal from 
obſervation by an attempt at cheerfulneſs. 
Make yourſelf perfectly eaſy on that head,“ 
ſaid a gay, laughing lady, who overheard her en- 
quiry. Being a greater proficient in the language 
of the eyes than Mademoiſelle de Cordet, ſhe per- 
ceived their direction, and conſequently diſcovered 
the ſource of his emotion, while he gazed on the 


| object of his attachment with looks not to be miſ- "1 


underſtood by a veteran like herſelf in affairs of 
. the heart. 

„ Make yourſelf perlecly e eaſy, my low Ma- 
demoiſelle, on that head,“ repeated the votary of 
faſhion; “ Mr. Montague is only trying to recol- 
lect and aſſimilate ſome lines of his countryman, 
Pope, to the particular feelings of the moment 
let me ſee—1 am a tolerable Engliſh ſcholar, 1 
believe e | 


c Envy, to which-th' ignoble mind's a ſlave, 
„ Is emulation in the learn'd and brave. 


* 
-” * 


1 Aye, t that's the very lathe i ſole ſubject of his 
| meditations am I not right, Chevalier? Rivals 
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in love, or fame, are 8 objects of deteſta- 


tion.“ 

If your words are addreſſed to me, Madam,” 
replied Montague, ſlowly raifing his head from the 
arm that leaned on a table before him, and turning 
round to the laſt ſpeaker, « J confeſs their ten- 
dency is not quite obvious. I envy no man, 
and know not to what you allude.“ 

« Perhaps ſo,” returned ſhe, with a ſarcaſtic 
air; © but Mademoiſelle de Cordet's eyes con- 


tained explanatory notes to the imaginary enigma, - 


when the Chevalier St. Julian's merit Was the ſub- 
ject of ciſcuſſion.”? 
Another gloomy cloud obſcured the paid 
gleam of ſunſhine latterly viſible on the counte- 
nance of Montague; he 0 A and walked 
to the window. rden. Tp 
Madame d'Angereau had interrupted Char- 
lotte's attention to the paſſing ſcene, by a number 


of frivolous queſtions reſpecting the Counteſs de 


Narbonne's manner of ſpending her time, and the 
cauſe of De la Ville's abſence; ſhe was therefore 
partly ignorant of what was going on between the 
two antagoniſts, but was ſtruck with the manner 


in which Montague regarded her, previous to 


leaving his ſeat. Unable to comprehend the cauſe 


of the various changes his features had exhibited 


23 © ES in 
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in ſo ſhort a ſpace of time, ſhe concluded ſome- 
thing very ſerious muſt have happened to diſtreſs 
him; and, without being ſenſible of it herſelf/ be- 
came ſuddenly abſorbed in thought, and abſent in 
her anſwers. to Madame d' Angereau, who, how- 
ever, perfectly occupied with the agreeable ſound 
of her own voice, did not immediately remark the 
alteration which had now taken Place i in ber neigh- 
bour. 
Mr. Haſtings, however, was not quite ſo inat= 
tentive to ſurrounding objects. Madame de Mor- 
ſon's hints, which were too obvious to be miſ- 
underſtood, recalled to his memory ſome former 
obſervations, tending to the ſame purport, that had 
occurred to himſelf as circumſtances of a ſuſpi- 
cious nature at the time. He therefore took his 
ſtation by the above lady, and became his friend's 
oſtenſible champion, in order to diſcover whether 
appearances had really been ſufficiently ſtrong to 
exculpate her from forming too haſty a conclu- 
 hhon;—an error which he had lately accuſed himſelf 
of committing, but which he now began to appre- 
hend might, not, perhaps, be altogether of the 
moſt cenſurable deſcription. | 

Madame de Morſon, the choſen companion of 
the Counteſs d*Angereau, was not formed by 
Nature for a philoſopher; neither did ſhe poſleſs 
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any violent predilection for that character in 
others. The ſerious manner in which Haſtings 
adcreſled her, was not conſidered as the moſt 
agreeable in the world, and ſhe felt by no means 


diſpoſed to anſwer his enquiries in a ſimilar ſtyle. 


But light raillery, and pert repartee, ill ſuit a mind 
bent upon inveſtigations devoted to the intereſts 
of friendſhip, and he bore impatiently with both, 

only in the expectation of deriving ſome accidental 
information; for if 60 in the multitude of coun- 
ſellors there is wiſdom,” in the multitude of words 
there might likewiſe. be ſome to anſwer his pur- 
poſe; and in this idea he was not finally miſtaken. 
It evidently appeared that Madame de Morſon had 
remarked the avidity with which Charlotte liſtened 
to the unconnected accounts received of St. Julian's 
hiſtory ; but it was no leſs clear that Montague's 
attachment had alſo attracted her attention in a 
much greater degree : and to the deep intereſt 
which Mademoiſelle de Cordet always took in 


the affairs of the young ſoldier, was conſequently 
attributed the viſible dejection of his ſuppoſed 


rival, whom Madame imagined equally envied 
him on the ſcore of © love and fame.“ 
Though Charlotte? s ſuppoſed partiality to St. 


Julian had not come under his particular no- 


tice on the preſent occaſion, ſtill Mr. Haſtings 
14 remembered 
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remembered that ſuch an idea had formerly in fact 
occurred; the coincidence, therefore, in opinion 
that now exiſted between Madame de Morſon 
and himſelf, ſeemed to imply ſomething more than 
the mere imaginary ſuggeſtions of ſuipicion; and, 
in ſhort, a certain degree of ſcepticiſm in regard to 
the exiſting conſiſtency of his late favourite's 
principles and character, took a momentary poſ- 
ſeſſion of his mind. 8 
Though naturally eccentric in many of his ſen- 
timents, Mr. Haſtings was uniformly a man of the 
ſtricteſt honour in every ſenſe of the word. On 
the chapter of female delicacy he was peculiarly 
tenacious; and Charlotte's firſt recommendation to 
his notice originated from the marked adherence 
ſhe evidently diſplayed to the rules it preſcribed, 
no leſs than to her beauty and ſuperior abilities; 
of courſe he now felt inconceivably mortified to 
think the appearance of theſe vittues | had been 
only aſſumed to cover a light mind and a verſatile 
diſpoſition, which it particularly behoved him to 
unveil, leſt his young friend Montague ſhould fall 
a victim to the hitherto well- managed deception. 
A little farther reflection, however, on the 
general tenor of that conduct thus ſecretly repro- 
bated at this juncture, ſoon convinced him he had 
nearly formed a wrong concluſion; and therefore, 
1 18 A to 
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to diſpel every remaining doubt, * clear up the 1 
matter entirely, he determined to requeſt an ex- | ; 
planation from herſelf, whenever a proper oppor- ; 
tunity could be obtained for its accompliſhment. | 
Having taken this reſolution, he ſeized Mon- 
tague by the arm, and they left the apartment to- 
gether. | KY, | 
Perceiving no further intelligence was to be 
procured about St. Julian at this juncture, Char- 
Jotte roſe to join Madame de Narbonne, and com- 
municate the few particulars which had tranſpired 
on the ſubject. "The reſt of the company pro- 
poſed a ramble in the pleaſure grounds, and were 
already departed for that purpoſe, when the Count- 
els d' Angereau, whole attention happened to be 
attracted by the ſame painting that formerly fur= 
nifhed a ſubject for contemplation to St. Julian, 
accidenta ly twiſted her ankle as ſhe turned to 
leave the portico. _ | 
The reit of the viſiters were by this time at a 
diſtance; but her {hrill and ſudden ſcream reached 


Charlotte, who inftantly flew back to £7:QuIre the 
cauſe of it. As no other afliſtance was at hand, 
ſhe found herſelf under the neceſſity of ſupporting 
the impatient ſufferer to the neareſt ſeat that 
offered; where having ac lengta placed her with 
ſome diti.culty, ſummoned her emme de chambre, 
3 ; and 
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and given proper directions on the occaſion, ſhe 
haſtened from the din of unceaſing volubility and 
_ childiſh complaint, leſt another ſimilar event ſhould 
happen to make a further trial of her forbearance 
and good-nature neceſſary. | 

In crofling the gallery, a glaſs door leading to 
the library opened, when Mr. Haſtings appeared; he 
begged to ſpeak with her for a few moments; ſhe 
gave him her hand, and ſilently followed his ſteps. 

A. pauſe now enſued, which was quickly 

broken by ſome unintelligible, half-uttered ex- 
clamations on the part of her conductor, whoſe 
eyes ſeemed to reproach her with the commiſſion 
of errors to which ſhe knew herſelf a ſtranger. 

Though pretty much accuſtomed to the peculia- 
rities of his manner, ſhe was unuſually ſtruck with 
it at preſent; 2nd therefore, after regarding him 
with a ſtrong. expreſſion of ſurpriſe, intimated her 
wiſh for an explanation, as ſne was then on her 
way to Madame's apartment, and could not 885 
bly be much longer detained. 

Mr. Haſtings anſwered by a blunt and ſimple 
c queſtion “ Was ſhe, or was ſhe not, ſincere in the 
ſentiments ſhe profeſſed for Montague, as re- 
peated nearly in her own Fords by his young 
friend?” : | 


mane, whoſe mind was Werft to every 
Dy ſpecies 
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ſpecies of falſe ſhame, and did not concelve there 
could be any thing inconſiſtent with innate modeſty 
in acknowledging an attachment to the particular 
friend of him for whom ſhe entertained it, and 
whoſe uncommon merit ſo fully juſtified the elec- 
tion of her heart, heſitated not to reply in a man- 
| ner that ought to have removed every doubt of 
her veracity. Another query, however, ſucceeded, 
that was not quite ſo open to'explanation—« Why 
then, or from what cauſe, proceeded the evident 
| intereſt ſhe ſecmed to take in every event, how- 
ever diſtantly connected with St. Julian's affairs? 
This queſtion was rather mal-a-propes; ſhe 
pauſed a little upon it; but conceiving the plain 
path caſieſt to travel in, determined to tell the 
truth as far as it merely related to her own ſhare 
in the buſineſs - further ſhe had no right to go; 
nor could any perſon compel her to betray the 
ſecrets of thoſe who had confided in her. She 
therefore repeated, without circumlocution, every 
circumſtance relative to her own immediate know 
ledge and acquaintance with St. Julian, and de- 
tailed the whole with an air of ſincerity- ſo impreſ- 
ſively forcible, as could not fail to have its juſt 
weight in the eyes of her interrogator, who no 
longer felt inclined to doubt her aſſeverations, even 
though a certain veil of myſtery ſtill enveloped 
1 ED ſome 
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| ſome part of the buſinefs in ſhades of the deepeſt 
\ obſcurity. She did not, however, conceive herſelf 
at liberty to lift that veil, in ſpite of the diſagree- 
able inferences ſhe was conſcious might be drawn 
from its concealment; and poſitivel y refuſed to 
gratify any curioſity at the expence of friendſhip, 
in the form of Madame de Narbonne, whatever 
difficulties or diſtreſs might be the conſequence to 
herſelf by this line of conduct, 

Mr. Haſtings had ſufficient penetration to per- 
ceive that no trifling 1 motive could be the original 
cauſe of ſuch a determination; and forbore to per- 
plex her any longer on a ſubject which ſhe honeſtly 
confeſſed was at preſent ſcarcely known to herſelf, 
and wrapped in incomprehenſibility beyond her 
own powers of diſcrimination to inveſtigate with 
any degree of certainty. _ 

The ſhort converſation that enſued was of a 
nature to reſtore mutual confidence. Mr. Haſtings 
ſpoke warmly in favour of Montague, and Ce- 
clared his intention of making him his heir; after 
which they ſeparated—the former particularly in a 
very different temper of mind from what he had 
lately experienced. | 

On quitting the library, Charlotte now firſt 
perceived that on flying to Madame d'Angereau's 
aſſiſtance, ſhe had careleſsly dropped a book given 

= has 
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her by Montague, for Madame de Nerboanels 
peruſal, at their interview in the morning; but 
vhich ſhe had then forgot to deliver. Vexed 
at a repetition of ſuch apparent negligence, the 
haſtily turned back to rectify her error; but un- 
willing to. encounter the Counteſs o \ngereau, 
or any of her party who might happen to have left 
the walks, ſhe deſcended by a different ſtaircaſe to 
the quarter of the Caſtle appropriated to the uſe of 
the domeſtics, and diſpatched one of them in ſearch 
of what ſhe wanted. | 
While waiting the return of the meſſenger. a 
ſeal of uncommon beauty attracted her notice; it 
lay in an old inkſtand diſh, placed on a ſmall table 
near one of the windows, and was apparently of a 
deſcription ſuperior to any other article in its vici- 
nity. The device was a phoenix riſing from 4wo 
burning hearts, and the motto“ Unchangeable;“ | 
the workmanſhip was maſterly, and the value of 
the whole ſuch as ſhe conceived mult be conſider- 
ables ce i 
Surpriſed to find a thing of this value in its pre- 
ſent fituation, ſhe eagerly queſtioned the ſervant, on 


his return, reſpecting the circumitance, and learned 


that he himſelf had found it on the verge of the 
foreſt ſome days ago. Finding the man was 
villing to oy with his prize, ſhe gave him a 

handſome 
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handſome gratuity, and putting it into her pocket, 
repaired to the chamber of the Counteſs. 
The interveniag period of her abſence had been 
pailed by that lady in calming the tumults of an 
agitated mind, and preparing it to meet, with be- 
coming fortitude, whatever future diſappointments 
awaited her. She felt that & hope ſprung eternal 
in the human breaſt;” but the following line, in 
which the poet aſſerts that “ man never is, but 
a.ways to be bleſt,” did not ſeem verified by her 
own experience; and while the ſighed over the fad 
conviction of its ſelf-proven fallity, ſhe endea- 
voured, at the ſame time, to repreſs expectation, 
and banith the intruder Hope from her heart; 
where, however baſeleſs the foundation he generally 
built upon, his ſtation was nevertheleſs ſometimes 
taken, till ſecond thoughts, thoſe friends to com- 
mon ſenſe, but ever inimical to the fabric of 
haſty concluſions, or the airy illuſions they engen- 
der, drove him to a diſtance. „ 
Though once more fatally convinced of her 
error in thus giving the reins to imagination, Ma- 
dame de Narbonne experienced a ſenſation of plea- 
ſure on a repetition of the praiſes beſtowed upon St. 
Julian, which, though ſweet and grateful to her ear, 
was ſtill, on IN perfectly incomprehenſible 
in whatever light ſhe viewed it but when 
Charlotte 
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Charlotte mentioned the incident of the ſeal, and 


produced it for her examination, the ſhort-lived, 
fallacious ſentiment of ſatisfaction that had lately 
throbbed at her heart, was inſtantaneouſly changed 
to a far different feeling; the colour again forſook 
her cheek, the trinket dropped from her trembling 
fingers, a faint exclamation iſſued from her pallid 
lips, and before Mademoiſelle de Cordet could fly 
from the other ſide of the chamber, whither ſhe had 
gone for her work, the unhappy Counteſs lay ex- 
tended on the floor, W deprived of all 
recollection! 

It has already been obſerved that Madame de 
Narbonne was early in life ſubject to ſimilar com- 
plaints; theſe which, under proper care and 
management, might probably have been eradicated 
at the period of their firſt appearance, had long be- 
come conſtitutional diſorders, too powerful in their 


nature to be now conquered, and gained almoſt 


daily ſtrength from a coincidence of painful occur- 
rences which had taken place ſince the time of 
her marriage with M. de la Ville. 

A knowledge of this circumſtance rendered 


thoſe more particularly about her perſon extremely 


careful in avoiding. every thing that might be 
thought productive of ſuch an effect; but never- 
theleſs her peculiar fituation frequeatly laid her 

; open 
/ 


— — = 
" 2 — ok 
14 * — — PS CITES 
— > *. 7 — —— = — 
e 888 
7 


— 
184 ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE. 


open to accidents, attended with conſequences of 
this deſcription, and the preſent was one of the 
number. Cha lotte, would have been the laſt crea- 
ture on earth to have cauſed the Counteſs the 
ſmalleſt degree of pain, could ſhe have foreſeen 
what was to happen. No wonder then tha vexa- 
tion and ſurpriſe were equally predominant 01; an 
event ſo totally unſuſ;.eted; ſhe ſaw the ſeal was 
the original ſource of it, but c uid n t imagine from 
whence its powerful wfluence was derived. Ma- 
dame no ſooner began to recover, then ſhe once 
more requeſted to ſ.e it; and waile her eyes reited 
upon the motto, the ſilent, courſing tear repeatedly 
deluged the characters that compoſed it. 

At leugin—“ Where was this well-recol- 
lected trinket found,“ aſked ihe, in a low, tre- 
mulous accent, “ and. from whom did you re- 
ceive it?” 

Charlotte quickly ſatisfied het on theſe two Ys 
jects; but the wiſhed to queſtion the tervant more 
minutely on the occaſion, and he was therefore 
ſummoncd to attend his Lady. V 
Her enquiries, however, were not productive 
of any turther intelligence than what ſhe lready 
knew; the man had previouſly related the extent 
of his knowledge to Charlotte, and the was obliged 
to relt contented with the narrow limits it afforded 

| tor 
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ſor conjecture, without being able to form any 
opinion, or draw any certain concluſion from an 
incident fo inexplicable. The arms upon the ſez}, 
and the motto it contained, belonged/to the fami'y 
of St. Cyprian, and appeared to be exactly the ſame ' 
ſhe had formerly given, with ſome other valuable 
trinkets, to her foſter-ſiſter, when the infant ſon 
of St. Hypolite was unfortunately conſigned to 
her care. No wonder then if its re-appearance 
was hailed with tears, fainting, and diſtreſs! Ma- 
dame de Narbonne was too much agitated to 
think of leaving her room for ſome time: towards 
evening, however, ſhe had reaſoned herſelf into a 
greater degree of fortitude; and at their united re- 
queſt, Mr. Haſtings, Mr. Montague, and M. de 
Clermont, who arrived about that period, were ad- 
mitted to vift her in her dreſſing-room. The 
converſation took its colour from political events, 
which now wore an aſpect more favourable to 
Royaliſm, and ſeemed to promiſe a counter- revolu- 
tion on that ſide of the queſtion. Mr. Haſtings 
obſerved, that from all that could be learned by the 
accounts of people upon the ſpot, of the inordinate 
authority aſſumed by the rulets of the oppoſite 
party, and their ſanguinary proceedings, it appeared 
evident their popularity was upon the wane. Their 
Nee and * Re had indeed 

rendered 
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rendered them proper objects of general deteſta- 
tion; but neceſſiiy, he ſaid, was the plea for both, 
and equaily ſuitable to other acts of abominable 
atrocity—it was the pretence under which every 
enormity was attempted to be excuſed.—“ And 
after all,” he aſged, “ what is this ſame neceſſity 
compoſed of? What conititutes its principal force? 
Why, the will of Roberſpierre and Marat, who 
ſanction themſelves from public reprehenſion, or 
rather endeavour to do ſo, under the plauſible but 
fallacious allertion of this ſelf-created ſource of 
action; deprived of which pretext, they would pro- 
babiy be at a loſs to gloſs over the continual com- 
miſſion of evil, were it even evident that moral 
good might ſometimes happen to ſpring from it— 
a ſuppolition, however, on the infallibility of 
which I am by no means ipasol to place much 

confidence.“ 
MN. de Clermont agreed i in theſe ſentiments, and 
concluded by ſaying, that in his opinion, the fabric, 
which was ſupported by ſuch pillars, could not be 
built for any permanent length of duration; anda 
| legiſlature (if it can be called one) which thus 
lent its aſſiſtance to ſyſtemize deſolation and blood- 
ſhed, by aiding deſpotic tyrants, whoſe every deed 
ſeemed replete with human miſery, was not fit to 
be truſted with the care of an empire once ſo 
diſtinguiſhed 
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— ditinguiſhed | in the milder and more eise annals 
of ſociety and on whoſe model neighbouring 
nations were proud to form themſelves as the 
ſtandard of perfection. 

This laſt obſervation was a little too hard of | 
eigeſtion for the Engliſh ſtomach of Mr. Haſtings ; 
and a humorous dialogue enſued, from which the | 
Counteſs ſeemed at firſt to derive ſome amuſe- 
ment. Unfortunately, however, an anecdote of 
Marat happened to be introduced, to illuſtrate the 
ſyſtem of example mentioned by the antagoniſt of 
Haſtings, which, in its principal circumitances, 
bore too ſtriking a ſimilitude to what the Counteſs 
herſelf had experienced of his undeviating wicked- 
neſs, not to affect her in a particular manner. 

They ſoon perceived the ſudden and melancholy 
alteration her countenance now exhibited; but, 
ignorant of the cauſe, concluded a return of her 
late indiſpoſition had produced it, and accordingly 
aroſe to depart, without receiving any requeſt to 
prolong their viſit. Charlotte and Montague had 
previouſly enjoyed an agreeable but ſhort tẽte- d. tete 
in a bow window, at the farther end of the 
room, and were only partially acquainted with the 
ſubject of diſpute, though the former, having occa- 
ſionally caught moſt of what paſſed, was ſoon able 
ta account for the indiſpoſition of Madame; when, 

| as 
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as the other gentlemen called upon her companion 
to join them, {he haſtily turned round, and ſavy the 
pale, penſive, dejected features of that lady, whoſe 
mind ſeemed abſorbed in deep and gloomy medi. 
tation, as her eves reſted on the floor, no longer 
attentive to exterior objects. 

She mentioned not the cauſe of her preſent dif. 
treſs, however, and Charlotte made no enquiries 
on a topic it was eaſy to fee was of no very plea- 
ſant deſcription. The remainder of the evening, 
and the following forenoon,, paſſed over much in 
the ſame manner before the concluſion of the 
latter, Charlotte, however, found an opportunity of 
ſhewing the ſeal to Montague, who, as we have 
formerly ſeen, was related in a diſtant degree fo 
the family of St. Cyprian. The arms belonging 
to that noble Houſe he perfectly recognized in thoſe 
now exhibited; and had even an indiſtin idea 
of having ſlightly noticed this very identical ſeal 
in the poſſeſſion of ſome perſon with whom he had 
lately been in company, though without ſeeing it 
ſufficiently near to diſcover the particular engrav- 
ing or motto upon it. In this a4 {Eres he 
proved, however, miſtaken. 

Charlotte's curioſity was dreadfully tantalized 
by ſuch a deficiency of memory; and her counte- 
nance, ever true to the feelings of her heart, 


ſtrongly 
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fronely diſplayed what was paſſing there. To 
tis mental zgitation ſhe was upon the point of 
giving expreſſion in words, by pronouncing the 
dename of St. Julian, when raiſing her eyes to thoſe 
i-Ne⸗ Montague, ſhe ſuw the latter regarding her 
er Nnotions with a fixed look of the deepeſt intereſt 

and anxiety. 
This momentary obſervation inſtantly recalled 
v remembrance the recent converſation ſhe had 
eld with Mir. Haſtings, and the difficulty with 
yhich ſne convinced him of her innocence as to 
any particular connection with the young Royaliſt. 
the alſo recollected that the only fault diſcoverable 


u the character of Montague, was an inclination to 
kalouſy, which her own remarks upon his diſpoſi- 
ion and temper convinced her was but too well 
bunded. She therefore prudently checked her wiſh 
for enquiry 3 and as the Counteſs was ignorant of 
what he related reſpecting the ſeal, ſhe determined 
to confine his intelligence to her own breaſt, till 
ome fortunate accident occurred to diſcover the 
ruth, or at leaſt render the ſearch after it more 
ale than it appeared to be in the preſent inſtance. 


' CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


te The heart that ſorrow doom'd to ſhare, 
Has worn the frequent ſeal of woe; Is 
re Its fad impreiſion learns to bear, 
* Ard finds full oft its ruin flow," 
| : | LANGHORKE 


— 


Tax Counteſs, finding herſelf able to reach the 
receſs, left the Caſtle at an earlier period than 
uſual; and, accompanied by her companion, on 
© whoſe arm ſhe leant during their walk, entered 

the ſaloon, where, after having reſted herſelf for a 
few minutes, inſtead of repairing. to the gloomy 
confines of the chapel, and reſuming their former 
Ration amidſt the monumental memorials of the 
dead, ſhe led the way to the interior of the rock 
through the cuſtomary door, which cloſing upon 
them, was ſoon concealed from obſervation by the 
: 1 EY thick 
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if 
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thick ſpreading foliage of the green-houſe plants, 
whoſe friend'y ſhade completely ſecured it from 
every probable chance of diſcovery. 

Having proceeded a ſhort way to the right, they 
came to a door partly hidden in the windings of 
the paſſage. The Counteſs immediately unlockedit, 
and Charlotte found herſelf in a ſmall but beau- 
tiful apartment, with a finely proportioned Gothic 
window at the oppoſite end, of dimenſions ſuitable 
to the ſize of the room, and ornamented with ſome 
elegant pieces of painted glaſs—like the other 
caſements, however, of this place, it was almoſt 
overſhadowed by the aromatic ſhrubs which grew 
from the crevices of the projecting pieces of rock 
that hung over and excluded it from exterior ob- 
ſervation. This circumſtance diffuſed a degree 
of gloom through the whole chamber; and indeed 
the furniture that was placed in it, ſcemed of a de- 
ſcription rather calculated to increaſe than remove 
that effect; every thing conveyed an idea of pen- 
five I and beſpoke the mind of its poſ- 
ſeſſor ſtill deeply abſorbed in the ſad luxury of 
thoſe mental contemplations which the broken 
ſpirit of affliction delights to indulge, but from 
which the gay and the happy; thoughtleſs of future 
viciſſitudes, haſtily turn away, 

The: lighs of the Counteſs, which were rather 

deep 
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deep than loud, were all that for a ſhort period in- 
terrupted the ſolemn ſtillneſs of the place, unleſs it 
was the monotonous daſhing of the water againſt 
the ſides of the rock, which at regular intervals 
was heard below, and ſpread over the mind a 
ſoothing but mournful ſenſation of pleaſure. 
Madame de Narbonne at length ſeemed to recal 
| her wandering thoughts; and turning from the win- 
dow againft which ſhe leant, with her eyes in- 
tenſeiy rivetted on the river beneath, pointed to a 
ſeat. Charlotte, who during this time had been 
occupied in examining the ſculptured walls, with 
Whatever elſe happened to be worthy of notice, 
inſtantly obeyed the ſignal; and after another 
momentary pauſe, the Counteſs again eee 
her own hiſtorian, 
 - Thoſe details of the early pant of my life 
which I have already given, were dear, though 
deadly to remembrance ! Some joy for ever loſt! 
ſome recollection where pleaſure, intermingled 
with pain, rendered every circumſtance impreſſive 
and intereſting to my heart, were deeply inter- 
woven with each other on the bleeding tablet of a 
too faithful memory, and the mind and the lips 
lingered in fond procraſtination over every image 
which preſented itſelf of this nature with a 
e but tormenting degree of ſtability, 
. |  _untnown 
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unknown to thoſe who, like me, have trembled be- 
neath the wide extremes of happineſs and miſery! 
Jo be exempt from error 1s not the allotted portion 
of humanity! of guilt, however, this cannot be | 
ſaid; in that point we are leff free to ſtand or fall 
by our own actions: and no accuſing ſpirit whiſpers 
I have any thing to reproach myſelf with on the 
ſcore of intentional evil. My ſorrows can, there- 
fore, be recalled to view, unawed by the terrors of 
conſcious criminality; and while the- barbed arrow 
cf misfortune rankles in my boſom, that boſom 
till throbs over ſome viſionary form of long de- 
parted joy deeply connected with the very pang 
that wrings its feelings to agony.—Such are the 
. mingled ſenſations which ariſe on the fad retro- 
ſpections of early life! ſuch the inviſible, the in- 
eomprehonſible tie that inſenſibly draws the thoughts 
to reſt, with perſevering conſtancy, on every cir- 
cumſtance connected with the choſen huſband of 
my youth; and ſuch the intruſive feelings which 
have hitherto, during the courſe of my former 
narration, contributed to lengthen the recital be- 
yond its neceſſary limits. I appeared to be ſtill 
in the preſence of St. Hypolite, while dwelling 
on ſcenes in which he had borne ſo conſpicuous a 
part, His image once more ſtood before me 
clothed in a corporeal form; I fancied the melody 

RD oe os 35 
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of his voice yet vibrated on my ear; and under 
the ſelf· created deception, my ſorrows for an in- 
ſtant vaniſhed from view, while ſweet but momen- 
tary ideas of reſtored felicity took their place, re- 
plete with peace, conſolation, and unutterable 
delight. No wonder then that the hiſtorian fo 
frequently wandered from the plain matter-of-fatt 
path, to one more diffuſive of pleaſure ;—temporary 
it 15 true, = exquiſite were ſuch meditations.— 
But, ah me! why do I thus continually conjure 
up the illuſive phantoms of a heated brain? Why 
give the rein to indulgences of ſo dangerous a 
nature? Few are the errors of this kind that now 
remain to try your patience; for, alas! few are the 
ſweets that have mingled in the ſubſequent bitter 
events which court attention! No milk of human 


kindneſs there warms the breaſt, or produces the 
finer ſuſceptibilities of the heart! No congeniality 
in ſentiment, no fondly remembered endearinent 
hx the care-worn eye in filent recollection, or 
thrill through> the veins with unutterable tender- 
neis! Misfortune has no friendly ſoother; and 
_ Diſappointment feels not the ſoftening hand of Af- 
fection to ſmooth its rugged pillow! All nature 
appears now one univerſal blank, deprived of every 
intervening ray of ſunſhine, and expoſed to the 
wild roaring of the 00 n ſtorm,” without 2 
5 = | | ſingle 
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ſingle reſting point for the haraſſed mind to repoſe 
upon! Horror, in its darkeſt hue, henceforth marks 
my deſtiny; yet, while every better feeling of 

mortality” ſhrinks from the depth of that abyſs into 
which I have fallen, my heart ſometimes proudly. 
ſwells ſuperior to its lot, and throbs againſt that 
revolting tyranny to which the incomprehenſible 
chain of human incidents has unhappily ſubjected 
it!—Ah me! | 


% How gladly would I meet 
Mortality, my ſentence, and be to earth 
“ Inſenfible!*” 


A conſiderable pauſe now enſued ; the Counteſs 
was again buried in thought; an air of dejection 
overfpread her countenance, but it was more expreſ- 
live of indignant forrow than tender melancholy; 
while her eyes were at one time ſuffuſed with tears, 
at another raiſed to Heaven with a half-reſtrained 
look of reproach, which ſhe vainly ſtruggled to 
convert into that of mental fortitude and reſigna- 
non...” 25 

At length ſhe a — 

ho 88 after the murder of the roy al, ill-fated, 
and moſt unfortunate 8 in the Temple, I 


* Milton, | ; 
BE”: - © ns 
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received a few lines without any ſignature, entreat- 
ing my immediate preſence in Paris, as I valued 
the future peace of thoſe deareſt to me on earth ; 
adding, that at the ſouth end of the Rue St. Honore 
1 ſhould find a perſon waiting my arrival, from 
whom further information might be obtained re- 
ſpecting the contents of this epiſtle. 

« Though this myſterious requeſt was couched 
in the moſt cautious manner, and inſtantaneous 
compliance urged with an earneſtneſs of expreſ- 
ſion which ſcarcely admitted of heſitation, yet at 
_ firſt, I confeſs, it appeared fo very ſuſpicious, that 
I remained for a ſhort time quite uncertain what 
to determine upon. On reading it over again, 
however, I eaſily diſcovered the writer to be Mag- 
deleine de Mercour, from a private mark, formerly 
agreed upon between us, to aſcertain the authen- 
ticity of a correſpondence which commenced under 
a variety of circumſtances too unfavourable not to 
render every precaution for enſuring its ſafety 
neceſſary; and the ſituation of the country, fince 
the beginning of the preſent troubles, has not been 
of a nature to obviate any apprehenſions previouſly 
entertained on that ſubjet. Prior to that period 
I had not heard from Madame de Mercour for 


ſome time, and began to be ſeriouſly alarmed by 
the 
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the lengthened term of her filence. The contents 
of this letter were little calculated to leſſen thoſe 
fears; they ſerved, indeed, to increaſe them in no 
ſmall degree, for I was perfectly convinced that 
ſome affair of the utmoit conſequence muſt have 
occurred to occaſion the requeſt therein contained; 
otherwiſe ſhe, who was fully acquainted with my 
inclination and motives for reyrement, would 
never have expreſſed herſelf ſo ſtrongly on a topic, 
well known to be diametrically repugnant'to every 
wiſh of my heart, and every plan I had formed for 
the remainder of my life. The imperious call of 


neceſfity muſt, therefore, have compelled her to 


this ſtep; and though no other human being could, 
perhaps, have had power to drag me from Nar- 


bonne, the ſiſter of St. Hypolite, my ſole exiſting 


friend, was certainly entitled to any ſacrifice from 


me, and I haſtened to obey her ſummons, while my 


heart beat with Prophetic ſenſations of impend- 
ing evil. 


"EN arrived at Paris in as private a manner as 
_ poſſible, and immediately repairing to the Rue 
St. Honort, was ſpeedily accoſted by the confiden- 
tial maid of my friend, though fo completely diſ- 
guiſed, that at firſt I was at a loſs to recollect her. 
Her communications were ſhort, and cautiouſly 
given; z {he kept: a watchful eye of obſervationonevery 

KY ſurrounding 


EEE 


" 
— * a o 1 * a 4 * 8 2 * 1 * X F * 
. ˙¹ ets é ͤUNyNM od Ea nt 3 r 
7 * 1 ry 0 72 - _ 


— (EI Wy 
* ab. ood net . 


1 
© 
5 * 
— 
"* 
Ls 
A. 
Fr 
"#7, 
- 
T7 
* 
4 
244 
- BY : 
4% NY 
* 
1 
* 1 
= Ig. 
” + 
a | 
Fi 2 - 
3 b 
Ws | 
9 
N. 6. 1. 
- + 
es CV 
"SAI 
F 2 2 
BAL 2 
o 
5 - 
oF IE 
> 
"24 
w, — 
1 
we 
"FEED 
"CRT 
47 
7 
8 * * 
1 "A F 
2 
= 
1 
8 
— 
** * 
* 
2 7 
3 
5 
; 
8 
pol * 
22 
** 
1 
1 1 
" 
6 
** 
7 4 
i” 
1 
13 
" 4 Ll 
91 
3 
* 12 
1 2. 
* 
1 . 
2 
2 8 
+ 
3 
_* +a 
ps 
ge 
$4 — 
* ; 
£ * 
1 * 8 
"SY 
KY. 
2 4 =" 
+3 x * 
Ld , 
; F ; 
6 4 2 — 
Ra 
Wy if + 
4 
*X 
N * 
5 „ 
4 7 
N Fi 4 
* 3 
TT 
4 $49 
27 
: = 
: 4 
* * 
ö 


* 
— — 


* 
N "es, SY gh 


198 ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE. 


ſurrounding object while ſpeaking, and then put. 
ting her finger on her lips to enjoin ſilence, whif— 
pered me to accompany her without delay, I did 
1o; and after a great variety of turnings and wind- 
_ ings, at length we arrived at a ſmall obſcure habi. 
tation, vhere I quickly found myſelf in the affee- 
tionate arms of my dear Magdeleine; and after the. 
firſt tranſports, occalioned by our meeting in ſafety, 
had ſubſided, I was entruſted with the affair that 
rendered my preſence neceſſary in the capital. 
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CHAP; X1LV. 


ar stern Debate, 
& An foul Diſſenſion, kindle here their torch, 


& To uſlier in my greatneſs.” | 
| WHITEHEAD, 


ce During Madame de Mercour's reſidence 
with her huſband in the capital of the German 
Empire, The had formed an intimate acquaintance 
with a family of high ranks in whoſe houſe a near 
relation of her father's was then on a viſit. This 
lady was young, uncommonly beautiful, and en- 
dowed with every mental and perſonal accomplith- 
ment hitherto beſtowed on ths moſt favoured of 
her ſex. The r 
whom ſhe was itt 
pearance at Cour neceſſary. She uſually accom- 
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panied them there, and to be ſeen and admired 
were ſynonymous terms with their fair gueſt. 

„However ſuperior in the adventitious cir- 
cumſtances of wealth or ſtation, the hearts of 
ſovereign Rulers are, we know, conſtructed pretty 


much on the fame principles, and formed of the 


ſame materials with thoſe of their meaneſt ſubjects. 


The Imperial but amiable Joſeph II. did not 
pretend to diſpute the truth of a fact, of which he 


was experimentally convinced. Every perſon has 
heard of the diſlike this illuſtrious character ex- 
preſſed to all degrees of ceremony, and the popu- 
larity which his affable and conciliating manners 


obtained him,—He became almoſt a daily viſiter 


at the Baron d' Alembert's, and in the familiar i in- 
tercourſe of private life, diſcovered a thoufand at- 
trations in the lovely Victorine, which would 
otherwiſe have eſcaped his notice. Flattered by 


the diſtinguiſhed attentions of this great and good 
Monarch, but ſtill more attached to the. virtues of 
the man, than the rank of the Emperor, V i&orine. 
felt it impoſſible to ſee him thus conſtantly with _ 


indifference, Alarmed at the ,hopeleſs proſpect 
that preſented itſelf to her thoughts, ſhe took her 
heart ſeverely to taſk for its preſumption: the in- 
veſtigation, however, afforded little ſatisfaction; it 
had been too long delayed, and the found it utterly 


| impotlible to baniſh On image of him to whom 


that 
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that heart had unconſciouſly been given. Her 
morals were nevertheleſs good, and the principles 
of real virtue were firmly eſtabliſned in her mind. If 
the hopeleſs paſſion that rankled in her boſom was 
not to. be cradicated, it might at leaſt be concealed 
from the world, who, if acquainted with the height 
to which her wiſhes had ſoared, would probably 
laugh at the viſionary folly of the preſumptuous 
aſpirer, and treat her feelings on the occaſion with 
contempt and deriſion. | 

« Fraught with ood of this deſerip= 
tion, the young and beautiful couſin of St. Hypolite 
gradually declined appearing to the Emperor when 
he called at the Baron's ; and, under various pre- 


tences, likewiſe avoided accompanying her friends 
to Court, when the neceſſary ceremonial of attend- | 


ance required their preſence. 


« Ar firſt the new mode of conduct the bad 
thus adopted was purſued without cauſing much 


ſurpriſe, but that could not long be ſuppoſed the 


caſe; and the obſervations that conſequently fol- 
lowed, produced a diſcovery not very difficult to 


make, when the ſmalleſt attention was beſtowed 
upon it, vi. that her ſpirits and health had equally 


ſuffered a change for the worſe. The inclination 


for ſolitude which ſhe indulged on, every poſſible [3 


occaſion, fully aſcertained the former; while her 


altered looks and hectic complaints give indications 
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of an approaching decline, too apparent not to 
cauſe the moſt alarming anxiety to thoſe interelle 
in her, welfare. 

« This circumſtance was no ſooner conveyed 
by common report to the Imperial Joſeph, than 
the extent of that paſſion which he had hitherto 
ſecretly cheriſhed, made itſelf ſufficiently known; 
and he felt, if finally deprived of Victorine, life, 
rank, crowns, and ſceptres had no longer any 
attraction for him. He therefore inſtantly re. 
paired to the Baron's, determined to judge of her 
real ſituation from his own obſervation. The 
Baron and his family, however, were from home. 

« But where then is Mademoiſelle de Savigny?“ 
aſked the Monarch; I underſtood ſhe was too 
much indiſpoſed to go abroad. —Does ſhe accom- 
pany them!? 

„The anſwer returned to this queſtion con- 
vinced him his viſit was well-timed, and the ſer- 
vant received an order to conduct him immediately 
to her preſence. 1 

« Left to herſelf, after the departure of the 
Baron and Baroneſs d' Alembert, who had con- 
ſented to leave her behind with great reluctance, 
poor Victorine retired to a ſequeſtered alcove in 
the garden, where, weeping and alone, ſne gave 
free vent to her ſorrous, which occupied her ſo 

| entirely, 
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entirely, that the Emperor was at her ſide before 
his approach was even ſuſpected. An eclairciſſe- 
ment now took place of the tendereſt nature; and 
the, Imperial Joſeph ſoon drew from the artleſs 
girl a blu hing but full acknowledgment. of the 
ſituation of her heart. He liſtened to the delight- 
ful confeſſion with ecſtacy; but the privilege en- 
joyed by the loweſt of his ſubjects was prohibited 
to the head of the German Empire, and the amia- 
ble Monarch deeply ſigbhed as he recollected that 
his hand was not at his own diſpoſal, Some weeks 
elapſed, however, after this explanation, in the 
mutual indulgence of a virtuous and honourable 
paſſion. The Caſtle of d'Alembert was in the im- 
mediate vicinity of Vienna, and there the Emperor 
ſpent every moment of leiſure he could poſſibly 
command from affairs of Government and national 
concern. ö 
Accuſtomed to fee their Sovereign unat- 


tended, and rambling about at pleaſure, amongit - 
the fine ſeats in the neighbourhood, acquainted 


with his averſion to ceremony or intruſion, and 
gratified by the condeſcending notice he took cf 
al! ranks who happened to come in his way, no 
perſon wilhed to incur the diſpleaſure of their be- 


loved Prinee by impertinently prying into any of 


his private actions; he therefore generally found 
K © | 
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himſelf at liberty, when public buſineſs permitted, 
to follow, unobſerved, the natural bent of his incli- 
ration; and that inclination led him almoſt invari- 
ably to the Caſtle or woods of d'Alembert. 
«© Thus accuſtomed to ſee him daily, and daily 
ſenſible of his increaſing progreſs in her affections, 


convinced too that the power, rather than the will, 


was wanting to make her legally his at the altar, 
and gradually overcome by the ſtrong yet delicate 
light in which he continually expreſſed his ſuffer- 
ings from that inability, poor Victorine impercepti- 
bly became the victim of her own tenderneſs; and, 
forgetting the line of conduct ſhe had formerly | 
marked out for herſelf, unhappily found her claim 
to the name of a mother take place before ſhe was 
entitled to aſſume that of a wife. She lived to 
give birth to a beautiful female infant, and died of 
a broken heart in the ſecond year of its exiſtence! 

« The Emperor was a fincere mourner on the 
occaſion; he truly loved the unfortunate Victo- 
rine, and felt the deepeſt regret for her Joſs. The 
_ ſmiling little cherub ſhe had left, became doubly 
dear to his heart, and he determined, if poſſible, to 
indemnify the child for the deprivation it had ſuf- 
fered, by every practicable inſtance of paternal ten- 
derneſs. She was committed to the care of the 
Baroneſs N who, anxious to ſave the 
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memory of her young friend from that cenſure 
which ſuch a proof of frailty muſt indelibly im- 
preſs upon it, ſhould the ſuſpicions latterly afloat- 
acquire any degree of ſtability by the ſlighteſt 
chance of confirmation, carried her to Paris, whi⸗ 


ther Madame was under the neceſſity of accom- 


panying her huſband on ſome affairs of a political 


nature. 

« Placed in early youth in a fituation to enjoy 
the advantages of a ſuperior education, and profit- 
ing by thoſe advantages in a very unuſual manner, 


the little Victorine ſoon became no leſs conſpicu- 


ous for mental than perſonal qualifications; the 
even ſurpaſſed, in elegance of form, and ſymmetry 

of features, her unfortunate but once lovely mother; 
to whom, and her Imperial father, ſhe bore a ſtrik- 
ing reſemblance. 

« To be exempt from misfortune was not, 
however, to. prove the portion of this young and 
innocent girl, any more than- that of her hapleſs 
parent. The Baron d'Alembert met with an ac- 
cident from an unruly horſe, which terminated his 


exiſtence in this world; and his Lady, who was 


fond!y attached to him, did not long ſurvive the 
fatal event, On her death-bed ſhe entruſted the 


care of her youthful charge to Madame de Mer- 
cour, from whom was exacted a moſt ſolemn and 


binding 
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binding promiſe never to deſert her in any exi- 


. gency whatever; and delivering to her two letters, 


one for the Emperor, the other for the unfortunate 
Maria Antoinette, the Baroneſs expired, praying 
bleſiings on her heady in proportion as ihe {hewed 
attention and tenderneſs to the daughter of her 
deceaſed friend and relation, for whom, in ſpite of 


her errors, the ever retained the warmeſt affec- 


tion. / 


«© The epiſtle addreſſed for the Chen: was en- 
cloſed in a cover to Magdeleine, in which the 
latter was defired to retain it in her own hand till 
the pleaſure of the Emperor was made known to 
her. - This envelope likewiſe contained ſeveral 
other directions connected with the guardianſhip 
ſhe kad now undentaken, and a ſhort but pathetic 
nate to the weeping Victorine, exhorting her t5 
a ſtedfaſt continuance iu the paths of religion and 
virtue, and a requeſt to pay implicit obedience to 
the wilhes of Madame de Mercour, wnom ſhe was 


| henceforth to regard in the light of the nominal 


parent, who was now bidding her an eternal adieu. 
“In the courſe of the following week Magde- 


leine received the expeted directions from the 


Court of Germany. Ihe Emperor deſired ſhe 
would immediately wait upon the Queen, his 


her 
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her Majeity, with that addrefied to 10 by 85 
Madame d' Alembert. The contents of theſe 
packets viſibly affected the noble perſonage who 
peruſed them; and they were no ſooner concluded, 


than Magdeleine was commanded to introduce her 
ward to her Majeſty's knowledge, who ſoon be- 
came fo prepoſſeſſed in the lovely girl's favour, 
that ſhe was ſeldom permitted to be long abſent 
from her preſence. 

„This predilection of the Queen for Victorine, 
was particularly gratifying to the Emperor at the 
preſent juncture; for the political ſituation of State 
affairs in Germany was now in ſo critical and fluc- 
tuating a condition, that he felt extremely averie 
to remove her from France; of courſe the patron- 

age of his illuſtrious ſiſter proved a mott deſirable 
event. Magdeleine, however, ſtill retained nearly 
the ſame poſt aſſigned her by the deceaſed Baron- 
els; but on account of ſome domeſtic arrange- 
ments made by that lady, was once more under 
the neceſſity of returning to Germany. Upon 
her re- appearance in Paris, an additional appoint- 
ment, of a more lucrative nature, was conferred 
upon her, which requiring conſtant attendance at 
Court, deprived me of the pleaſure I had hitherto 
enjoyed in her ſociety; but I conſidered the pro- 
babſe eas of which it was likely to be 
productive, 
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productive, and therefore endeavoured to ſuppreſs 
all ſelfiſn repinings. | 
« Of the fatal occurrences that afterwards ſe 


ceeded, I need not ſpeak ; their hiſtory i is written 


in letters of blood and horror, unhappily too 


legible to be eaſily forgotten. The unfortunate 


Queen, in her laſt interview with Madame Eliza- 
beth, committed to her care the orphan - daughter 
of her Imperial brother; ſolemnly enjoining the 
Princeſs to ſhield her, if poſſible, from danger, and 
through every viciſſitude of life, to conſider her 


ſafety as nearly of equal importance with that of 


the royal children of France. Madame de Mer- 


cour, who had now been ſome time a widow, 


ſhared the fate of the other members of the 


Queen's houſehold, and was long ſeparated from 


her young charge; but though partly ignorant of 


poor Victorine's fituation, ſhe contrived to elude 


the vigilance of the miſcreants who ſurrounded 
her, and procured herſelf a place of concealment, 
from whence ſhe hopedto open a mode of com- 
munication with the hapleſs remnant of Royalty - 
then immured in the Temple. She therefore kept 
a watchful eye on every incident within the 
circle of her knowledge, fully prepared to take 
hold of the firſt favourable one that preſented itſelf 
for their ſervice. However, notwithitanding this 

; we determination, 
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determination, ſhe trembled not leſs at. every | 
rumour of a freſh commotion, for the fafety of the 
innocent Victorine, whoſe ſtriking reſemblance to 
the Houſe of Auſtria had for ſome time rendered 
her an object of particular diſlike and ſuſpicion to 
the unprincipled wretches who now ruled France 
with an iron ſceptre, ſeveral of whom came nearer 
the truth than they themſelves were even aware 
of at the time; for though various ſurmiſes were 
formed reſpecting her birth and real ſituation in 
life, all generally agreed in one final concluſion of 
her conſanguinity to the Queen's family, and on 
that account appeared eager to inſult and mortify 
her on every poſſible occaſion: conſequently ſhe 
had much to fear from the mean malignity of her 
unprovoked enemies, ſhould the place of her con- 
cealment happen to be diſcovered by them. 
About this period a few of the moſt humane 
and moderate Members of the Convention, (ſhocked 
at the ſanguinary meaſures to which they had 
been forced by their colleagues, and when 
time, with returning reaſon, ſhould introduce a 
milder and more equitable form of government, 
anxious probably to have ſomething they might 
then congratulate themſelves upon, as hav- 
ing been the means of ſaving their deluded 
countrymen from the further effuſion of royal 


blood, 
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blood, and the commiſſion of another great national 
enormity), came to a ſecret reſolution amongſt them- 
ſelves to preſerve, if poſſible, the virtuous and 
blameleſs life of Madame Elizabeth from the 
hand of the executioner, yet reeking with the vital 
ſtream of her family. Magdeleine and M. de St. 
Clare, brother to her late huſband, were both well 
acquainted with her merit and amiable qualities, 
and entered of courſe enthuſiaſtically into this 
meaſure, 

e The latter, in hopes of being one day more 
effectually enabled to render her ſome eflential 
. ſervice, had renounced every outward indication of 
Nobility, and to all appearance was become a 
thorough Democrat in ſentiment and manners, 
Nothing was in fact, however, farther from his 
intentions; but the deception was founded on a 
laudable principle, and proved ultimately uſeful. 

© Acquainted with Madame de Mercour's place 
of concealment, he held frequent conſultations 
with her on the ſubject, in which they were al- 
moſt equally intereſted. St. Clare's talents were 
of a firit rate deſcription; he was not uſually 
long in diſcovering what ſeemed neceſſary to be 
known; and when known, ſpeedily knew how to 
turn it to the beſt advantage. Of courſe he, and 


the members already mentioned, Joon came to a 
right 
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right underſtanding ;—but the final magnitude of 
our intentions ſeldom appear at firſt, even to our- 
ſelves on ſuch occaſions. To liberate Madame 
Elizabeth, and convey her to a place of ſafety, was 
the utmoſt extent of the ſervice they meditated to 
render her in the early ſtages of the undertaking z_ 
by degrees a more copious field of action opened 
to their view, and the reſolution was at length 
formed of ſeating her on the throne of her brother; 
under reſtrictions, however, which they flattered 
themſelves would be acceptable to all parties, by 
the aid of a little adroit management. 
To accompliſn the emancipation of the Prin- 
ceſs, was a previous ſtep, however, of the greateſt 
conſequence. Should their ſcheme tranſpire, in the 
ſmalleſt degree, before that was effected, her life 
would probably fall a ſacrifice to the vengeance or 
fears. of the barbarians who then governed the 
movements of the Temple. This, therefore, was 
an affair which demanded the moſt ferious conſi- 
deration ; and a circumſtance accidentally occur- 
red which ſeconded their views beyond the extent 
of what they durlt once have flattered themſelves . 
with, | 
3 While different plans were in agitation on 
this ſubject, chance conducted one of the confede- 


rates to the only ſpot. where he would probably 
have 


— 


212 ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE. 


have been fo fortunate as to meet with the very 

incident apparently beſt calculated for the execu- 
tion of their deſign. | 2) 

« In the priſon of the Abbaye, which this + gen- 

tleman had entered en paſſant, merely from a 

vague motive of curioſity, was obſerved a young 

woman, who in ſtature, features, air, and general 
appearance, ſo perfectly reſembled Madame Eliza- 

beth, that inſtant aſtoniſhment ſeized every faculty, 

and fixed him to the place he ſtood upon. While 

his eyes were thus rivetted intently on her coun- 
| tenance in ſilent wonder, he could ſcarcely per- 
ſuade himſelf there was any miſtake in the caſe, 
and almoſt became convinced the unhappy Prin- 
| ceſs had been recently transferred to this wretched 

= abode of complicated miſery. Determined, how- 

1 ever, to aſcertain the real cauſe of an occurrence 

ſo inexplicable, he approached the gloomy grated 

window where ſhe was ſeated, and under ſome 

plauſible pretence or other, contrived to engage 

her in converſation, The tones of her voice he 
now perceived were rather diſſimilar to thoſe of 

Madame; and on a nearer inveſtigation of her 

features, the likeneſs, fo ſtriking at a little diſtance, 

ſeemed leſs ſtrong, yet ſtill ſufficiently powerful 
to make it difficult to diſtinguiſh the one from the 


. other, when E rann in the eyes of 
| thoſe 
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thoſe not intimately acquainted with either, or 


viewing them only in a curſory manner. Simi- 
litudes of this nature no doubt often happen; but 


it is merely in ſituations, or times like the preſent, 


in which they chance to be particularly remarked, 
or of material conſequence to the poſſeſſors. 
>« During the diſcourſe which took place be- 


tween the priſoner and her inquiſitive viſiter, the 
informed him that, being of ariſtocratical princi- 


ples, ſhe wiſhed to make her eſcape from the 
kingdom, but the attempt was twice fruſtrated 

once by the very identical reſemblance he men- 
tioned, which had in fact given birth to a ſuſpicion 
that ſhe really was the Princeſs endeavouring to 


get away in diſguiſe; the ſecond time from a notion 


of her holding a ſecret communication with ſome 
of the emigrants, who, it was ſuppoſed, had re- 


ceived very material intelligence through her 


5 means. She added that, young as ſhe certainly 
was, a train of calamity had purſued her from the 


earlieſt period of her remembrance, which at laſt 


rendered exiſtence a burthen almoſt too heavy for 


her ſhoulders to ſupport any longer; and therefore 


the fate which now indiſputably awaited her, 


brought no terrors to appal her mind, but, on the 


contrary was become an object of the utmoit in- 
difference in every point of view. 
8 4 Her 
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« Her companion here interrupted her with 
expreſſions of hope for a more favourable termina« 
tion to her preſent troubles; but ſuch ideas ap- 

| peared to be no longer cheriſhed by the hapleſs 
captive: ſhe ſeemed not even, indeed, to defire a 
change of circumſtances. All her family and 
friends, ſhe ſaid, had already been maſlacred before 
her eyes, and the moſt ardent wiſh of her heart 
. was to join them beyond the reach of human viciſ- 
ſitudes, or the bloodthirfſty villains who would 
ſoon ſign her paſſport to eternity! The commiſ- 
ſion of what was called crimes in the Republican 
| | vocabulary, had been fully proved againſt her; her 
life, ſhe knew, was therefore forfeited: it was a 
| debt mortality muſt ſooner or later pay, and a few 


days more or leſs were of little importance to one 
1 - who, like her, viewed the approach of death as the 
final cloſe of ſorrow. Ali ſhe regretted was the 
4 inability of making her laſt hours ſerviceable to 
the cauſe for which ſhe expected to ſuffer; aſſured 
that circumſtance was in her power, ſhe would 
rejoice in the proſpect, nor wiſh to exchange 
ſituations with the firſt perſon in the Republic.“ — 
1 « My God!” exclaimed Charlotte, raiſing her 
 Cclaiped hands, and interrupting the Counteſs with 
energy, © my God! how I envy that -woman 
©. ber ä ſentiments ! How poor ſeems the 
| triumph 
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triumph of human revenge over ſouls compoſed of 
ſuch materials But 3 aſk pardon, my dear 
Madame, for this involuntary intruiton.—Pray pro- 
ceed; I am extremely auxious to learn what ful- 
lowed.” | | 

00 Their further converſation at 'this period, 2 
reſumed Madame de Narbonne, “ was ſuddenly 


interrupted by the unexpected appearance of that 


deteſtable wretch, Marat, whoſe very name in- 
variably makes me tremble! He ſeemed to ap- 
proach with the diabolical intention of glutting 
his depraved heart with the contemplation of thoſe 
miſeries to which he had himſelf ſo conſiderably 
contributed, The hapleſs beings, who were forced 


to ſuffer his preſence in ſilence, ſhuddered as he 


advanced, and crowded into the molt diſtant corner 
of the priſon, eager to eſcape his notice; every 
glance he threw around was looked upon as a ſen- 
tence of death, and where it reſted, appeared to ſay, 
« Your turn is at hand! |!” — The prototype of 


Madame Elizabeth alone ſeemed to poſſeſs herſelf 


in the general trepidation; firm and unmoved, ſhe 


kept her ſtation; and while contemptuous indigna- 


tion flaſhed from her eyes, as they followed the, ſteps 
of the bloody tyrant, a ray of ſomething more than 
mortal illumined her expreſſive countenance, and 


beſpoke 
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beſpoke her ſuperior to the future. chances or 
changes of the world. 

« Mavillon again gazed upon her with increaſ- 
ing aſtoniſhment; the reſemblance which had al- 
ready ſtruck him in fo forcible a manner, gained 
additional ſtrength ; while the calm fortitude ſhe 
| evinced, united to the moſt captivating but 
majeſtic air, indicated her mind. above the level 
of her fellow-ſufferers. The momentary con- 
templation that this lovely woman's tout enſemble 
afforded, recalled once more thoſe ideas her viſiter 
had cheriſhed on his firſt entrance; and he half 
perſuaded himſelf that any diſcoverable difference 
between the Princeſs and her was more the eftect 
of, intentional diſguiſe, adopted to miſlead ſuſ- | 
picion, than traits of the natural character. But 
his obſervations were no longer permitted at this 
- juncture; he was warned to make a timely retreat 
before the infamous Marat returned from the other 
end of the priſon, where he was coolly numbering 
bis ſucceeding victims, and retired accordingly. 

« On departing from the gloomy confines of 
this antichamber to the grave, Mavillon per- 
ceived St. Clare on the oppoſite ſide of the ſtreet, 
and baſtened to join him. To him the recent 
occurrence was related as an incident of an ex- 
traordinary nature; he even let ſome hints of 

returning 
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returning incredulity eſcape, aa If it is 
really Madame Elizabeth I have ſeen, ber fate is 
inevitable, and our late formed project in her 
favour of courſe falls to the ground. - At this 
moment their attention was caught by the hoarſe, 
diſcordant ſound of the heavy gates of the Abbaye, 
and two perſons appeared ſlowly advancing from 
the interior of the building; St. Clare and his 
companion ſtepped a few paces aſide, and taking 
their ſtation under the porch of an old ruinous 
houſe, from whence tney could obſerve what 
paſted, without ſubjecting themſelves to the danger 
of diſcovery, ſoon aſcertained the objects of their 
curioſity to be Marat, accompanied by a well- 
known ferocious looking ruffian, who had often 
been remarked for practifing the moſt infernal 
atrocities during the term. of exiſting commo- 
tion; they ſtopped at intervals as they approached, 
and ſeemed N engaged in earneſt converſa - 
tion. 

« The two gentlemen obſerved a profound 
flence while this ſcene laſted, and inſtinctively 
ſhuddered as they reflected on the too probable. 
tenor of the conference. The diſcourſe whien 
after wards ſucceeded was ſuch as naturally flowed 
from the preſent frame of their thoughts; they 
du elt on the difficulties with which they would 
vol. III. ** themſelves 


218 ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE. 


themſelves have to ſtruggle in the execution of 
their project; the freſh ſtreams of blood that 
might poſſibly be ſhed in the courſe of the under- 
taking; the variety of opinions to be combated 
even in their own circle, where many of the mem- 
bers ſtill remained undecided on ſeveral of the 
moſt material points; and, after all, the uncertainty 
of ſucceſs attending their labours with the Princeſs 
herſelf, whoſe mild, unambitious mind would, 
perhaps, revolt againſt mounting a throne where 
no female had hitherto been ſeated, and which was 
yet reeking, with the blood of an amiable and be- 
loved brother. | br. te | 
The latter ſuppoſition appeared but too well 
founded. On entering the place appropriated to 
the ſecret meetings of the members, they were 
given to underſtand that a propoſition to the laſt- 
mentioned effect had been hinted, at ſecond hand, 
to Madame, who received it without the ſmalleſt 
indication of approbation, and indeed in ſuch a 
manner as almoſt admitted of a doubt whether or | 
not their meaning had been ſufficiently compre- 
hended by her; but the mode of cemmunication 
was too difficult, and liable to the danger of diſ- 
covery for allowing of an unambiguous explana- 
nation at the time. They flattered themſelves, 
however, with being able to manage this matter 
more 
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more explicitly on a future occaſion ; and a ſuf- 
frage of votes appearing in favour of the ſcheme, 


they concluded the ſitting of the evening with a 


reſolution to proceed in the undertaking, in the 
ſame manner as if Madame Elizabeth had openly 
acceded to their wiſhes. 
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CHAP. XV. 


cc Bleſſed are thoſe 


% Whoſe blood and judgment are ſo well commingled, 


% 


« That they are not a pipe for Fortune's finger, 
66 To ſound what ſtop ſhe pleaſe,” 


4 | SHAKESPEARE, 


ee ANTECEDENT to the 8 com- 


mencement of any great undertaking, the mental 


faculties are generally too much abſorbed in thought 
to admit of that degree of repoſe uſually enjoyed i in 
the common rotation of human arrangements. 

ce St. Clare paſſed the remainder of this night 
in reſtleſs agitation, alternately forming and re- 
jecting a thouſand different projects as they pre- 
ſented themſelves in ſueceſſion to view. Weary, 
and at length hopeleſs of obtaining any reſpite from 
the fatiguing train of FeNoction which entirely 

Ep: occupied 
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occupied his mind, and baniſhed all expectation of 
fleep, he left his chamber at an early hour, and re- 
paired to the gardens of the Thuilleries. There, after 
ſome time had elapſed in ſolitary meditation, he was 
joined again by Mavillon, whoſe reſt had likewiſe 
been diſturbed by ſimilar ideas, ſtrengthened with a 
recollection of the threatening and ſanguinary aſpect 
of Marat, whoſe parting look, as he retired from 
the Abbaye on the foregoing evening, ſeemed to 
ſeal the final deſtiny of its unfortunate inhabitants. 


« Mavillon was poſſeſſed of much ſenſibility, © 


and he dwelt upon the pictured horrors of imagi- 
nation wita energy. The approaching probable 
fate of the fair and unfortunate priſoner with 


whom he had recently converſed, particularly in- 


tereſted his feelings, and engaged him a ſecond 


time in expatiating on the extraordinary ſimilitude 


ſhe evidently bore to the object of their preſent 


 conſultations—the good and amiable Madame 
Elizabeth. | 


© Come,” cried St. Clare, ſuddenly rouſing 
himſeif from a deep reverie, and taking his com- 


panion haſtily by the arm, lead me to this un- 
common female, whom, it is plain to ſee, you ſuſ- 
pect to be ſuperior to her preſ-nt appearance and 
firvation,—Heavens l': he continued, in a 'voite 
of increaſing agitation, * ſhould your ſuppoſition 
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be verified, what horrid enormities will not France 
have ſtill to bluſh for !' 
« They entered the gates of the Abbaye as he 
| ſpoke, and ſpeedily made their way to the interior 
of the priſon. Bertha (for ſo ſhe named herſelf) 
was ſtationed at her uſual place in the window, and 
received her late-formed acquaintance with a faint 
ſmile of pleaſure. St. Clare was ſtartled at his 
firſt. approach, and eyed her with a ſcrutinizing 
look; but the Princeſs was better known to him 
than Mavillon, who had only ſeen her at a diſtance 
in public, and he was quickly convinced. of his 
friend's miſtake as to the identifying her perſon; 
but though clearly perſuaded of this circumſtance, 
the reſemblance was nevertheleſs ſufficiently powers 
ful, even in his opinion, to deceive thoſe not too 
minutely nice in the ſcience of obſervation, 12 
therefore the error was excuſable. 
A thought had occurred on this topic while 
| Mavillon was ſpeaking, in their way to the Abbaye, 
which acquired ſtrength in proportion as St. Clare 
meditated upon its practicability, and remarked the 
mental ſuperiority of her on whom its ſucceſs 
finally reſted. To aſcertain the baſis of this idea, 
after ſome preparatory diſcourſe, he proceeded to 
ſound the 8 and found her poſſeſſed of 
| | wee 
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magnanimity fully equal to his moſt ſanguine ex- 
pectation. . | 


ED” The embryo plan which is 1 e to, 


was nothing leſs than ſubſtituting her in the place 
of Madame, and by this means e, to effect 
that Jady's efcape. 

“ The generous Bertha heard this propoſal with 


apparent firmneſs; and glorying in the idea of ſuf- - b 


fering for ſuch a cauſe, agreed to it with avidity. 


| She knew that the Joint lives of herſelf and her 


fellow-priſoners were haſtening to a ſpeedy con- 
cCluſion, and ſeemed to be inconceivably gratified 
by the reflection that the cloſing act of her's 


would be thus rendered beneficial to the good of | 


her country, and juſtly entitled to the plaudits of 
poſterity, Seaſons of danger and difficulty are 
the periods for great minds to diſplay all their 


energies. This woman, when ancient Rome was 
at its higheſt ſummit of grandeur, would probably. 
have been conſidered as a fit ſubject for deification 
after death, and been honoured with altars erected 
to her memory, while her worſhippers repreſented. 
her as an cſs worthy of i imitation to the moſt : 


diſtant ages.” 
« And ſhe well merited ſuch a diſtinction, 


eried Charlotte, her fine eyes ſparkling with the 


enthuſiaſm of animated emulation.“ How do I 
144% - conthindy 
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conſtantly feel myſelf inferior to the chataQers 
that ſurround me !** continued ſhe; “ I who have, 
in a manner, dreamed through life, without hitherto 


poſſeſſing an opportunity of performing one merito- 


rious action above the common herd of vulgar at- 
tainment, and may probably finiſh the cloſing ſcene 
in the ſame inſignificant tyle!??.- - 

« We know not,” replied the Counteſs, © what 


our cloſing ſcene may produce; it is our buſineſs, 
in the meantime, to repreſs the ſuggeſtions of im- 
patience, and encourage ſubmiſſion to the exiſting 
allotments of Providence, which will undoubtedly 


pizce us in that ſituation, and under thoſe circum- 


ſtances fitteſt for us to experience. This doctrine 
is at leaſt. neceſſary for me to inculcate, ſince, 
under a different view ef the caſe, my preſent ſtate 
of trial would be too inſupportable for endurance. 


« Before Bertha and her two friends ſeparated, 


ſhe beſought their attention in behalf of a young 


and beautiful girl, recently committed to the priſon 


of the ah i in whoſe fate ſhe. £1406 herſelf 


ide ia the vicinity of the bigs, opened i it, and 
diſplayed a ſpace of a fow feet ſquare, where a fema'e 
figure, of uncommon elegance, appeared ſeated 
near a rough ſtone table, on which ſhe leant, with a 


book in her hand. At their eee ſhe ſtarted, 
and 
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und raiſing her eyes, regarded them for a moment 
with a look of the moſt faſeinating ſweetneſs and mild 
dignity—“ Ah, Bertha!” ſaid ſhe, is it you?” 
and deeply ſighing, reſumed her former poſture 
without indicating the ſmalleſt knowledge of any 
other viſiter. 


« Bertha, however, ſoon recalled her atten- 
tion to the two gentlemen, while a roſy red ſuf- 


fuſed her lovely cheeks as ſhe apologized for her 
heedleſſneſs, and roſe from her ſeat to receive their 
compliments with an air of ineffable, unaſſuming 
majeſty, which they had ſeldom ſeen equalled, 
The book ſhe had been reading, lay open upon the 
table —St. Clare glanced his eye over it, and 


ſpeedily perceived it was Plato's Phædon, where 


46 Dying been takes leave of life 

« With ſuch an eaſy, careleſs, calm indifference, 
As if the trifle were of no account, 

e Mean i in itſelf, and only t to be worn 


40 Th honour of the giver.®' 


© Alas? ſighed M. St. Clare, obſerving be 
with a look of infinite pity, as he cloſed the book, 
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© ſo young, and yet ſo deep a philoſopher - Vour 
ſtudies are of a ſerious nature, Mademoiſelle ?? 
© Yes,” replied ſhe, with a faint but enchanting 
ſmile, © the ſtudy of death is indeed a ſerious one, 
and therefore beſt adapted to thoſe who are upon 
the point of proving the practical part of it! 
St. Clare groaned, and an exclamation of in- 
Agent reprobation burſt from the n lips 
of Mavillon. | 
« Bertha beſought theak to bender themſelves 
with caution, while the intereſting diſciple of Plato 
followed the former to the high grated window, 
whither he had retired to conceal emotions nearly 
too powerful for ſuppreſſion. She talked to him 
with the mild, inſinuating eloquence of a celeſtial 
| being; and ſhewed, by the tenor of her diſcourſe, 
nat the precepts of her author, and the example 
| of Bertha, had not been thrown away upon her. 
Her viſiters liſtened with a painful ſenſation of 
mingled aſtoniſhment and pleafure, fecretly vow- 
ing to fave her at the riſk of their own lives: 
but the few words that unconſciouſly eſcaped them 
Y to that purport, made no alteration in her counte- 
1 | nance; there a firm but reſigned expreſſion evinced 
| the mind it belonged to ſuperior to > the hopes or 
fears of mortality. 
« One favour, nevertetals, ſhe requeſted. of 
them, : 
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them, as the laſt charitable ſervice they could per- 
form to the dying; it was to deliver a paper, which 
| ſhe now produced, to the perſon for whom it was 
addreſſed. St. Clare looked at the ſuperſcription ; 
he perceived it was for Madame Elizabeth, and 
placing it next his heart, ſwore to perform her re- 
queſt, or expire in the attempt. She thanked him 
in the ſweeteſt accents of gratitude, after which 
expreſſing a wiſh to be once more alone, che two 
gentlemen bowed, and retired with Bertha. 

“Of their remaining female companion they now 


eagerly required ſome ſatisfactory particulars re- 


lative to the lovely captive they had juſt quitted: 

her intelligence on the ſubje& was, however, of a 
limited nature. Mademoiſelle, ſhe ſaid, had been 
brought, it was underſtood, from a place of con- 
cealment in the neighbourhood of Paris, and con- 


ducted by the bloodhounds of Government to 


her preſent ſituation, on the evening prior to 
Mavillon's firſt appearance in the Abbaye; that 


her youth, her beauty, and uncommon merit had 


early attracted her ( Bertha's ) notice, and pro- 
duced an ardent deſire to attempt the mitigation of 


thoſe ſorrows with which ſhe ſeemed to be oppreſſ- 
ed:—happily her endeavours proved ſucceſsful, and 


5 ſhe had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing her young ſcholar 
1 6 reſtored 
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reſtored to a comparative degree of compoſure, and 
prepared to adopt the example of her teacher, 

« Along converſation between the two gentle- 
men and Bertha now took place on the topic of 
their future arrangements; to which they had 
ſcarcely given a temporary form, before the laſt 
bell for the diſmiſſion of ſtrangers ſullenly tolled 
from the frowning battlements. They haſtily bade 
her. adieu, and departed, to ſyſtemize the plan with 
the reſt of their colleagues. 

„Several of the members, who had come to the 
ſolution of procuring Madame's deliverance from 
_ Captivity, poſſeſſed a conſiderable degree of in- 
fluence in the general aſſembly of the nation; a 
circumſtance that facilitated their meaſures with 
more eaſe and ſafety than could otherwiſe have 
happened amidſt the aeg they had to en- 
counter. EET 
Though there were ſtin 3 amongſt the 
number who heſitated upon the propriety of offer- 
ing the crown to a woman, and urged the prior 
claim of the Dauphin, yet the neceſlity of ſeating. 

a perſon, come to mature years, on the throne, and 
one ſo unexceptionable in every other point of 
view as the Princeſs Elizabeth, particularly as 
they ſeemed unanimous in rejecting all idea of 
rang either of her brothers to that dangerous 
755 pre- eminence, 


- 
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pre- eminence, at length determined: their choice; 
and they agreed to meet on the following night to 


conſult on taking the proper meaſures for acquaint- 


ing Madame with this reſolution in her favour. 


« Affairs were come to this criſis when 


St. Clare contrived to get the letter, entruſted to 
his care in the priſon of tne Abbaye, forwarded to 


the Princeſs. It was from Victorine, and the 
contents overwhelmed her with anguiſh. - She had 


hitherto reaſon to imagine her placed in ſafety near 
the metropolis; but though acquainted with the par- 
ticular ſpot of her concealment, yet apprehenſive 
of danger from any accidental diſcovery, originat- 
ing in the difficulty of procuring modes of com- 
munication to be depended upon, Madame had not 
ventured upon the minutiae of information to Mag- 
deleine, nor even riſked mentioning the name of 
tie generous friend who reſerved the dear girl 
from deſtruction during the general confuſion on 
the fatal 10th of Auguſt. Madame de Mercour 
merely knew from the Princeſs that ViRorine was 
| ſuppoſed to be in a ſituation of tolerable ſecurity ; 
but that a deſire for further knowledge, the ſmalleſt 
incautious proceeding in the attainment of it, or 


any other error whatever on the occaſion,” would 


probably make the enquiry end in the moſt diſ- 
aſtrous manner, Convinced. of this fact from 
more 


7 
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more circumſtances than one, Magdeleine endea- 

voured to reſtrain her impatience, and kept herſelf 

in conſtant rextingle to anſwer the call of any ſud- 
den emergency. 

« Thus perfectly aſſured that no imprudent 
action of her own had unhappily contributed to 
the acceleration of the event ſhe deplored, and 
ignorant of the means by which it was effected, 
Madame trembled left the conſequences ſhould 
be more dreadfully diffuſive than ſhe wes at pre- 
ſent aware of; and therefore, ſenſible that the 
former motives for ſecrecy and caution were partly 
at an end, and in ſome meaſure, indeed, no longer 
exiſted, ſhe haſtily diſpatched a confuſed but ener- 
getic note to Magdeleine, deeply expreſſive of the 
keeneſt diſtreſs; imploring inſtant attention to 
the poor priſoner, and beſeeching her to uſe every 
poſſible exertion for her immediate emancipation 
from the horrors of captivity in the walls of the 
Abbaye: after which, if it was practicable to be 
accompliſhed, ſhe ſignified a wiſh to have her 
either conveyed to Germany, or concealed in ſome 
place of probable ſecurity, a at a diſtance from the | 
capital, | 

« To explain the cauſe of this urgency, and 
enforce a ſpeedy compliance with her requeſt, the 
Princeſs concluded by hinting her fears of an 

- CEP ni impending . 
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impending commotion, which ſhe had been given to 


underſtand was in contemplation; and from the 
conſequences of ſuch an occurrence, the well knew 
the wretched inhabitants of the different priſons in 


Paris had every thing dreadful to apprehend that 


human depravity could inflict on the defenceleſs 
with impunity. 

« Suggeſtions, or motives of this nature, were 
unneceſſary to intereſt the feelings of Magdeleine 
on ſuch an occaſion; her heart proved ever ſuffi- 
ciently alive to the -finer ſenſations of humanity, 
but in the preſent inſtance more than uſually ſo, 
and required no ftimulus to action beyond a 


knowledge of the particular quarter in which her 
activity could be rendered Ty, 60% and JE | 


exertions properly applied. 

« It was already ſettled by the friends of 
| the intended revolution, that after freeing her 
from the Temple, it would be requiſite to place 


Madame in ſome ſecure retreat, from whence. 


ſhe could be conducted with facility when her 
purpoſed elevation to the throne was fully ripe for 
execution. St. Clare, and the other conſpirators, 

held ſeveral conferences on this ſubject, without 


being able to fix on a ſpot ſuitable to their 


views. The various ſentiments theſe conſulta- 
tions continually ä e to, happened after 


wards | 


Y 
3 
, 
NW 
' 
: 


232 ADELAIDE DE NAR BONNE. 


— 


wards to be repeated in a ſubſequent converſation 
with Magdeleine; who recollecting the Rock of 
Narbonne, immediately conceived it to be the 
very identical ſituation for their purpoſe. Under 
this impreſſion St. Clare, who had long been ac- 
quainted with the exiſtence of ſuch a retreat, 
though ignorant of its extenſive utility, was in- 
formed of the idea that had {truck her, and partially 
told of the advantages to be derived from it; re- 
jpecting which, having fully coincided. in opinion, 
a ſolemn oath of ſecrecy was afterwards admini- 
ſtered, and proper directions given for his future 
proceedings. In the courſe of this buſineſs, how... 
ever, every particular piece of intelligence, not 
abſolutely neceſſary to be divuiged, was. carefully 
reteined in her own boſom; thus preſerving in our 
mutual poſſeſſion the ability of limiting or eu- 
larging the power of afliſting others, as the urgency 
of the caſe ſeemed to merit. | ä 

c In this manner, endowed with proper creden- 
tials to render the cauſe important ſervice, he 
mentioned the general nature of his propoſal, with- 
out entering upon the minutie of it, and pledged 
himſelf for the forthcoming and ſafety of the Princes, 
if entruſted to his protection, The honour and 
moral integrity of St. Clare were too well eſta- 


bliſhed in the minds of his colleagues to admit 
| of 
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of heſitation ; and the propoſition was conſequently 
acceded to on certain conditions, with which he 
inſtantly agreed to comply. This matter being 
now finally ſettled, the members of the meeting 


diſperſed, to prepare for the different parts they 


had undertaken to perform. 


« That no plauſible reaſon might remain to 
juitify Madame in a rejection of their propoſals, 


tae conſpirators had previouſly agreed to conceal. - ' 
the reſult of their conſultations from her knows - 


ledge, till ſuch time as every thing was put in a 
poſitive.ſtate of adjuſtment for the ultimate com- 
pletion of the ſcheme. Magdeleine, in conſe- 
quence of this reſolution, was therefore directed 


to requeſt my immediate preſence in the metro- 
polis, leſt any intervening incident ſhould render 


it impoſſible, or even difficult, for her to prove 
mutually ſerviceable, at a juncture alike critical 
to the Princeſs and Victorine, whom it was alſo 
intended to liberate, and conduct to Narbonne at 
the ſame time. | 
« From the nature of this arrangement pro- 
ceeded the haſty and urgent ſummons forwarded to 
me by Madame de Mercour; and to my unfor- 
tunate compliance. with it, are to be aſcribed the 
ſubſequent miſeries I have endured! 

of duch was the ſituation of affairs on my 
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arrival in Paris, as detailed in the courſe of con- 
verſation by St. Clare and Magdeleine. | 

« On the following day after I reached it, a 
report was induſtriouſly circulated of Madame's 
having been decoyed from the Temple, and con— 
fined in the Abbaye. Thoſe in the ſecret (who 
ſtill retained their former ſtations in the National 
Aſtembly), propoſed to examine into the truth 
of this rumour, and artfully procured their own 
appointment for that purpoſe. 

« The evening was fixed upon for the inveſ- 
tigation; and as a part of the conſpirators were to 
repair both to the Temple and the Abbaye, it was 
not doubted but an exchange of priſoners might 
eaſily be effected, and the place of the Princeſs ſup- 
plied by Bertha, whoſe eſcape from the Abbaye in 
that caſe would be difficult to trace, and any chance 
of diſcovery, for ſome time at leaſt, rendered 
abortive. | 5 Sod 
So far all the preconcerted plans had proved 
ſucceſsful, and Fortune favoured their views in an 
uncommon degree. Some little failure in judg- 
ment, ſome trifling omiſſion in practice, frequently, 
however, render the beſt formed ſchemes inef- 
fectual, and diſconcert the wiſeſt precautions of 
human ability. To keep the Princeſs unac- 
quainted with the extent of their intentions in her 
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favour, till the moment of putting them in execu- 
tion, had been generally conſidered as a meaſure 
of true policy. A proper degree of reflection 


might have ſhewn them the dangerous tendency of 


ſuch a mode of conduct; and practical experience, 
which is commonly purchaſed at a much dearer 
rate than reflection, ſpeedily fixed it on their 
memory in characters of the deepeſt diſappoint 
meat, 
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CHAP, XVI. 


«© Where are the ancient honours of the realm? 
The Nobles with the mitred Fathers join'd ? 
& The wealthy Commons ſolemnly aſſembled? 
„Where is that voice of a conſenting people, 
« To pledge the univerſal faith with mine, 

& And call me juſtly, Queen?“ 


ROWE, 


bs TB E principal object of their labours and anxie- 
ties being apparently ſo near a cloſe, entertaining 
little apprehenſion of a happy termination to them, 
aud elated with ideas of the ſuppoſed conſpicuous 
part they had hereafter to perform under the auſ- 
pices of an indulgent and grateful Sovereign, who 
would be indebted for the crown ſhe wore, and 
the very throne ſhe was placed upon, to their 
generous exertions in her favour; the conſpirators, 
N ' entruited 
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entruſted with the care of examining the priſoners 
in the Temple, admitted not the ſmalleſt doubt of 
the Princeſs Elizabeth's ready and joyful acquieſ- 
cence with their views—views ſo evidently 2dvan=- 
tageous to her probable ſafety and intereſt, that 
the poſſibility of a moment's heſitation on her ſide, 
never once occurred to them. But they were un- 
acquainted with the ſteady, equitable, heroic, and 
noble mind of this charming woman ; and judging 
of her fentiments by what their own would have 
been on a' ſimiliar occaſion, (a plauſible mode of 
reaſoning indeed, but not always infallible), had 
not properly eſtimated the value of a character fo 
infinitely ſuperior to the generality of thoſe with 
whom they uſually aflcciated, 
« St, Clare and Mavillon poſſeſſed too much 
| ſenſe and moderation not to ſee with regret the 
ill- timed ſecurity of their colleagues, and prudently 
endeavoured to check the preſumptueus ſuggeſ= 
tions of expectation, inflated by foregoing ſuc- 
ceſs; but their expoſtulations were liſtened to 
with impatience, and anſwered in querulous ac- 
cents of petulancy or ridicule. They ſaw.it was 
in vain to exert the powers of reaſoning or admo- 
nition, where there viſibly appeared a predeter- 
mined reſolution to reait their influence; and 
therefore wiſely forbore to contend on a ſubject 
N | in 
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in which unanimity of conduct was of the utmoſt 
conſequence, and diſſenſion might be attended 
with more evil effects than acquieſcence. 

« Their opponents, however, were ſoon experi- 
mentally convinced of their error; and did juſtice 
to that ſuperior degree of foreſight and penetra- 
tion which they had formerly treated with un- 
merited deriſion, when it was unfortunately be- 
come too late to profit by their aſſiſtance. 

« Though ignorant of the purpoſed elevation 
which apparently waited her acceptance, the 
Princeſs had for ſome time been informed of their 
intentions to effect her liberty; and attaching to this 
knowledge certain reſolutions, which were ſtrongly 
impreſſed on her benevolent mind, had frequently 
learned the progreflive ſucceſs of the conſpirators 
with an ardent but ſecret degree of ſatisfaction, 
the extent of which ſhe confined to her own. 
boſom. Perceiving, however, that the period was 
at length arrived when her views had a proſpect 
of being realized, ſhe anſwered their flattering 
propoſitions with expreſſions of the warmeſt gra- 
titude, and declared her immediate acquieſcence 
in the plan they had formed for her eſcape, pro- 
vided two conditions were acceded to, the viſible 
reaſonableneſs of which ſhe doubted not would 
ſecure their unheſitating ſuffrage; and without a 
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compliance with which, her ultimate determination 
to remain in a ſtate of hopeleſs captivity, was irre- 
vocably fixed. In ſhort, her unfortunate brother's 
children, the Royal infants of France, muſt be 
emancipated at the ſame time; and the noble- minded 
Bertha, who had volunteered her life in the cauſe, 
ſecured from the too probable conſequences of ſuch 
uncommon generoſity. Without this requeſt was 
unequivocally agreed to, and the eſſence of it 
religiouſly performed, Madame Elizabeth repeated 
her former reſolution of ſharing the fate of the 
illuſtrious orphans, whether that fate was to be 
terminated in a dungeon, or by the hand of the 
public executioner. 

<« Hitherto the conſpirators had not propoſed 
to make Madame acquainted with their future in- 
tention of raiſing her to the throne, till thy had 
effected her eſcape from the Temple, and lodged 
her in a place of ſafety. But diſconcerted and 
aſtoniſhed at a propoſal ſo unexpected, ſo inimi- 
cal, indeed, in ſome of its parts, to the very nature 
of their deſign, they at length diſcloſed the future 
extent of their ſcheme, as an unanſwerable motive 
for unconditional compliance, after having ineffec- 
tually urged every other argument for the purpoſe 
that could poſſibly be * in as auxiliary aid 
on the occaſion, 


« This 
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« This intelligence, however, which, with 
characters of a leſs noble deſcription, would pro- 
bably have turned the ſcale againſt natural affee- 
tion in favour of ambition, had exactly a contrary 
effect in the preſent inſtance, and produced con- 
ſequences very different from the oſtenſible cauſe 
of its diſcloſure. It determined the Princeſs at 
once how to proceed, and ſhe peremptorily re- 
fuſed her aſſent to a propoſition ſo detrimental, in 
every future ſtage of it, to the intereſts of him 
whom ſhe now conſidered as her Sovereign, and 
the ſucceſſor of the unfortunate Louis XVI. His 
prior claim, ſhe energetically proteſted, ſhould _ 
never be infringed by her, whatever might be the 
evils entailed on herſelf by ſuch a reſolution.—In 
vain were repreſented the early years, and conſe- 
quent immature judgment of the young Prince 
for a charge of ſuch importance, in times ſo 
critically ſituated as thoſe which now exiſted; in 
| vain were enumerated the various prejudices har- 
; boured againſt him on his unfortunate mother's ac- 
count, and the almoſt certain riſk he encountered. 
by attempting to aſſume the regal dignity in oppo- 
fition to the wiſhes of the nation, with a thouſand. 
other arguments caiculated to coincide with their 
wiſhes! To perſuaſion ſhe was deaf, to entreaty 
- inflexible, The period of their viſit to the Temple 
| Was 
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was waſted in uſeleſs altercation, and they found 
themſelves neceſſitated to retire for the preſent 


without being able to obtain one conceſſion in 


their favour, or approaching, in a fingle degree, 
nearer that object, for the accompliſhment of which 
they had previouſly taken ſo much trouble. 

« During this tedious interval, expectation with 


me had been wound up to the higheſt pitch of 


anxie:y, and ſuſpenſe became coinful in the ex- 
treme. I ſtarted from my ſeat at every paſſing 
found, and again returned from the window equally 
agitated and-alarmed. | 

From an idea that travelling in too great a 
number would probably attract inconvenient obſer- 


vation, and be attended wich diſagteeable circum- 
ſtances to people in our ſituation, a ſeparate and 


circuitous route had been marked out for the fugi - 
tives, with their reſpective conductors. My direc- 
tions were, to hold myſelf in immediate prepara- 
tion for accompanying the Princeſs to Narbonne, 
under the eſcort of M. St. Clare, while Mazdeleine 
performed the-ſame office to Victorine nd Bertha, 
for whoſe appearance the waited in an adjoining 


ſtreet, with a degree of lolicitude equal, no . 


to my own. . 


« At length I heard a kin aſcending! the ſtair- 8 
caſe.— St. Clare entered wich diſappointment 
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viſibly written on every feature, and the reſult of 
their unſucceſsful negociation was in due time 
made known to me. A ſecond trial of ſkill, how. 
ever, was to be attempted with, the Princeſs, and 
my departure from Paris conſequently poſtponed 
till the iſſue of it was fully aſcertained. | 

« While St. Clare yet ſpoke, a gloomy and 
| oppreſſive preſentiment of impending evil took 
poſſeſſion of my mind, and abſorbed every mental 
faculty in a reverie ſo intenſely profound, that I no 
longer heard his voice, till ſuddenly rouſed by 
the approach of a haſty ſtep, near the landing 
place, at the top of the ſtairs. Almoſt in the next 
moment the door was thrown open with violence, 
and Mavillon (who had early left the Temple, and 
repaired to the Abbaye) ſtood before me! Agita- 
tion, perplexity, and horror fat pictured on his 
pallid countenance, and for a dreadful inſtant de- 
prived him of ability to explain himſelf, or ac- 
count for his preſent emotion. I ſprung from my 
ſeat in breathleſs terror, ſeized his arm with a con- 
vulſive graſp, and entreated to hear the worſt.— 
Magdeleine!' I wildly exclaimed— my dear, my 
affectionate Madame de Mercour ——* s ſafe, 
replied he, interrupting me, in a voice of aſſumed 
| compoſure z © and now, I truſt, accompanying the 
young priſoner * 1 Abbaye to the Paas of her 
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ck retreat; but Bertha, the noble-minded 


Bertha, on whoſe preſervation hung eventually 


that of the Princeſs, is no more! It was found 


impracticable to liberate that ſuperior woman 


without endangering the freedom of Victorine, 


and ſhe fell a victim to the diſintereſtedneſs of 
character which ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed her!“ 
« He then proceeded to inform us that, while 


one of the party was ſhewing a fictitious paſſport, - 
counterfeited for the purpoſe of liberating the two 


female priſoners, an alarm was given of a counter- 


revolution. The gates of the Abbaye were burſt 
open; Marat's portentous viſit was upon the point 


of exhibiting its conſequences; an indiſcriminate 


crowd of ruffians ruſhed forward to the interior of 


the building, with the intention, no doubt, of 
perpetrating their uſual enormities, and bathing 


their hands in human blood. 


« To eſcape as ſpeedily as poſſible, was now 
the only remaining chance of ſaving themſelves 
from immediate deſtruction. Mavillon ſeized 
Vittorine by the arm, while another of his com- 
panions took hold of Bertha, and endeavoured to 


regain the entrance before it was too late. In 


ſpite of their united efforts, however, the multi- 


tude, who were now within the courts of the 


re met them at the porch, and for ſome 
M 2 moments 


1.3 
: ; 
11 
— 4 1 +3 
2% E "TR 
. 14 * 
; 1 
1 — 
f . 
1 
4 * 
8 4. n 
- HH} + It 
1 U * 
14 
1 | 
— * Nate 
1 12 
' i 4:54 
= - 
9 
4 13 
; » 3s 
1 1 1 . 
* ' » T” ' Av 
F- 
N U 
: 3 
17 9 
i: $ * a 
#7 + wy 
' 
32 2 . 3 
i nn 
N ++ AT 
a 8.5 
A * 5 6 
2 . 
A 
» . 
1 t 
of © p 
? * z % A 
: 'S 15 
; 5 
1 
p< . TT 
: . 4 
1 » 
: l 
- 7 - 
s * . 
FR : $1 
14 2 
| T5" 6 
4 115 
e 
4 #3 
' * 
> a Þ 
4 4 
jy ; . 
oy 4 T > 
: L . 
_ 7; 
1 
# . > 1 
ue. 
} o 
7 1 
2 4 
: lag 92 
= = 0 % 
a 
n 
e 73 
3 1 
1 
9 
199 
1 Fg ”—_ 
— Ps 
4 * 
* 
187 
, s 
As o 
: 4" 3 
; 3% 27 £3 
/ j + -/ 
'"Y 13 
70 4 
>: * 12 
ER 
M's * 
1 
i. * + +4 tt 
16-47 
4D: . 
7 7 55 
x $;2..% 
4 * 
n 
. 
E398 3.44. 
4 „ 
: "FC 
b 5 1 
* 2 
4. 
1 [PF 
(hy - "4 
22 
1 
r 
1 1 ot 
„ 
4 * þ * 
* F 
7 * 0 
4 EY 
r 
47 ＋ 24 
** 5 5 
i 5 L 4 , 
1 * * 
* 1 5 
2 12 
. # 3 
1 * vs 
1 4 
7 n 
{i 9 
+1 1 
14 LEES 
: — 
a $5.8 
+4 L Pads 
* 1 
9 42 
. 2 5 9 
* 
* — 
+ ” MIS 
= 2 
a 1 
© Rx 
p I 
14 4 
" 45 
1 q - 
$98 F * 
1 
8 
! 2: 
* of 2 
- -v * 
* 
„ 
i N 8 * 
74 1 K 
; 2 5} 4-44 
1 LI 
J "156 
Bye 4. PL 
y 4 
. 
91 
1 4 
1 1 M! 
4 F * 
Pp 2 
1 7 
TH. [ 
4. . 
15 5 &+ RH 
E [i 1:4 
I : * N 
11% j 7 
A * ol 
L „ A 
[i { * 
1 1 
* _ > by 
Ss : i 
1 | l 
F 3* j 
$34 "1 
1 5 
1 | , _ 
hs 't 
Wl 
. 1 
uh l #4, 
. | F 
” . 
PEP 
- ai 
a 9 
14 1 
N oy 
; j 111 
we, i” 
| 7 
' 1 
ob 
i _ 
. 
- - ! 
WW | 
1 7 
{ 
! ' 
c 4 i 
6 
1: 


__ 


244. ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE, 


moments they gave themſelves up for loſt! In 

vain were their paſſports, with the oſtenſible ſig- 
nature of the Miniſter appointed for that depart- 
ment, ſhewn.—A mob reaſons not—it only acts; 
their will was deſpotic, and obedience, the ſole alter- 
native, left; of courſe to ſubmit proved neceſſary, 
however haid'the conditions impoſed upon them; 
and they were hard ! With the uſual caprice which 
generally predominates on ſimilar oocaſions, theſe 
unfeeling wretches would not permit more than 
one of the females to accompany their conductors, 
- The affecting conteſt this reſolution produced be- 
tween the two amiable women was excruciating; 
but little time remained for its deciſion, Bertha 
poſitive] y refuſed to move. The period was critical, 
and further delay would have brought certain deſtruc- 
tion on the whole party. The weeping and reJuctant 
Victorine was therefore ſpeedily ſeparated ſrom 
her late fellow-priſoner ; and poor Bertha, by the 
imperious call of neceſſity, conſigned to her fate! 

The former ſoon found herſelf in the arms of 
Madame de Mercour, and Mavillon ſaw them out 

ol the city in ſafety. 

« Scarcely had the relator co cluded the fore- 
going particulars, when the deathlike toll of the 
| prophetic tocſin broke upon our ears; the drum 
beat to arms, and the ſound of the outrag ou 
| | 6 „% CE multitude, 
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multitude, paſſing to and fro, reached us in every 
direction from the ſtreet it advanced nearer; I 
trembled; my head grew giddy; I gaſped for 
breath !/-- The door of the houſe. was burſt open, 
with loud and fearful imprecations of vengeance. 
TI attempted to riſe z my feet refuſed their office; I 
ſunk again into my chair; my half-cloſing eyes 
glanced upon a blood- ſtained villain, whoſe reek- 
ing ſword was unſheathed, and ready for deſtruc- 
tion! ſaw no more. terror came to my relief, 
and happily rendered me inſenſible for the preſent 
to the horrors of further obſervation,” 
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CHAP. XVIL 


8 6% Thou haſt abjur'd mankind, 
« Paſn'd ſafety from thy bleak, unſocial ſide, 


25 And wag'd wild war with univerſal nature. 


* 


v9 


BROOKE, 


4 I'll woo her as the lion woos his bride.” 
| | HOME, 


MADAMRE de Narbonne was too much agitated 
at the end of the laſt ſentence to proceed for ſome 
time; ſhe ſeemed to experience ſenſations ſimilar 
to thoſe deſcribed at the cloſe of the foregoing 
chapter, and for ſeveral minutes gave way to their 
violence. The relief afforded by nature to the 
overburthened heart, proves more efficaciouſly 
beneficial in the firſt burſt of grief, than all the 
theoretical diſſertations on the proper government 
| | - BE 
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of the paſſions, that were ever promulgated in the 
true nonchalance ſpirit of unfeeling conſolation. 

Charlotte knew and: allowed the juſtneſs of this 
axiom; the tears of Madame de Narbonne were 
therefore permitted to flow for ſome time, untor- 

| mented by the common-place ſentences . of miſ- 
named comfort, which are apt to intrude ſo offici- 
ouſly on the deep, and ſacred ſorrows of the unfor- 
tunate. 

At length ſhe ventured to requeſt a continuance. ; 
of the melancholy ſtory, expreſſing the anxiety | 
ſhe experienced to be relieved from the horrid 
train of appalling images, which Madame's laſt 

words placed in frightful array before her. 

The Counteſs uncovered her eyes, and ſighing 
deeply, replied “ That it was a black recital, 
and ought to be buried in eternal oblivion; but 
neceſſity ſometimes altered the nature of circum- 
ſtances, and ſelf-exculpation. had claims which, in 
particular ſituations, required ſome ſacrifices at the 
altar of pride and mortiſication; ; nay, even de- 
manded them as a piece of juſtice due to one's 
own character, In this light,“ added the Counteſs, 
view the preſent diſagreeable taſk, and ſhall 
therefore endeavour to ſuppreſs thoſe ſentiments 
of indignant ſorrow which at times ſwell, UF" heart 


M 4 8 to 
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to agony, while the remaining incidents of my 
unhappy life are laid before you. | 

« When my ſenſes once more unfortunately 
returned, M. de St. Clare was no longer near me; 
Mavillon too had diſappeared ; ; and from that fatal 


moment not a ſingle trace of thoſe reſpectable friends 


has come to my knowledge. I turned my eyes on 


the ſcene with aſtoniſnment; a total change in my 


ſituation had taken place; my horror increaſed by 
the ſurvey; I found myſelf in a frightful dungeon, 
amidſt the dying and the dead, ſurrounded with 


beings whoſe dæmoniac forms and countenances 
ſeemed ſuitable to the infernal regions in which 1 


was now immured. The alteration ſurpriſed me 
the more ] perceived it; but my intelles were at 


firft too diſordered, and my head too much con- 


faſed, to account for it in any ſatisfactory manner. 
The whole tranſaction had been-fo inſtantaneous, 
ſy unexpected, and ſo dreadful, that it only floated 
on my memory like the faint i images of ſome fright- 
ful dream, the particular circumſtances of which 
vaniſh from remembrance with the early dawn of 
the morning, leaving behind them nothing more 


than a general imprefiion of ſomething | horrible on 


the mind. 
The preſent objects, koworke, which met my 
view, were calculated to inſpire a ſad conviction 


$ 


＋ 
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of the painful reality: my heart ſunk within mez.. 


and involuntarily recoiled from the ſtern. andi 
menacing gaze to which I was frequently. ex- 


poſed from thoſe Wwho now appeared maſters of 


my deſtiny, and who apparently took a diabolical 


pleaſure in the terror they faw depicted on my 


features, as their eyes, ſtrongly expreflive of every: 
vile and malignant paſſion, fiercely. glared on the 


helpfeſs and trembling victim before them. 


I looked round for ſupport and conſolation, but 
no conſolation or ſupport was at hand for me] My 


terror inereaſing, from the fituation of the ſpot in 


which I was plexed, happening to be near the en- 

trance of the dungeon, which particularly ſubjected. 
me to the taunting inſults of the inhuman wretches: 
who were perpetually paſſing backwards and for- 


wards, I aroſe with the intention to retire to a more: 
diſtant corner. My feeble limbs would. ſcarcely 


ſecond the wiſh ; I reached a gloomy, grated in-, 
dow with: difficulty, and leaning my. head againſt: 
a projection on the rvgged wall, endeavoured to, 
retrace, in thought the . momentary occurrence: 
which had thus ſuddenly reduced me to ſuch: a: 


Rate: —but my ideas ſtill remained confuſed, and 


the faculties of my mind unequal to the taſk of 


eee a heavy ſtupor ſeemed to benumbs 
N 3. "© | every 
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every ſenſe, and rendered me for ſome time nearly 
indifferent to the horrors which environed me. 
Two days flowly elapſed in this gloomy and 
forlorn ſtate; how much longer it might have 
| laſted, I know not. On the evening of the 
ſecond, an accident (which in different circum- 
ſtances would have proved alarming, but at pre- 
ſent paſſed unheeded) reſtored my torpid recol- 
lection to ſome degree of ſenſibility. | 
Ihe projection on the wall, already men- 
tioned, continued to be my cuſtomary pillow; 
there my extended arms ufually ſupported the 
aching head that heavily reclined upon them. In 
a temporary change of poſture, I happened to 
ftrike one of my temples againſt an iron hook, 
fixed near my reſting-place, and a torrent of 
blood burſt from the wound, which would pro- 
bably have terminated all my miſeries, had not a 
perſon who obſerved it, from a miſtaken notion 
of humanity, come to my aſſiſtance, and ſtopped 
the effuſion. Though reſtored recollection brought 
a thouſand additional pangs in its train, my heart 
was conſiderably relieved by the accidental and 
copious diſcharge; and I became gradually able to 
obſerve what was paſſing near me. This faculty, 
however, was not long. of an enviable duration. 


Ou the following afternoon my apprehenſions were 
| \"__ 
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rouſed by the timid looks and whiſpered alarms 
of thoſe with whom I was deſtined to be a fellow 
ſufferer. I remarked with new-born terror the 
ſhrinking form, the recoiling ſtep, and the ghaſtly 
look of deſpair that prevailed on every fide when 
the ruſty gates turning on. their erceking hinges, 
ſpread expectation, in all its revolutionary horrors, 
through the damp and dreary vaults of the priſon 
—yaults where ſilence, like the ſtillneſs of the 
grave, was only interrupted by heart-rending 
ſighs, or the hollow, oppreflive groan that floated 
along their arched roofs in melancholy murmurs. 

« [ was, it is true, confined in the Priſon de la 
Force, and the point of - the poniard, or the criti- 
cal touch of the ready prepared muſket, apparently 
my only probable liberator from the evils which 
encompaſſed me, Yet though ſtrongly prepoſ- 
ſeſſed with this awful notion, and conſidering my- 
ſelf as nearly freed from the toils and turmoils of 
this world, « the thouſand ills that fleſh is heir 
to,“ I could not, nevertheleſs, ſuppreſs a ſenſation 
of curioſity on the cauſe of the perturbation viſibly 
increaſing around me, and by degrees became ac- 
quainted with its fearful] origin, 

„ Momentariiy ſatiated with the atrocities eom- 
mitted in the walls of the Abbaye, and ſeveral 


other priſons, . their bloody perpetrate ors pauſed to 
M 6 tak e 
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take breath, and ſuperficial obſervers fondly, but 
weakly, flattered themſelves -with indications of 
returning order from the circumſtance of ſo unex- 
pected an interregnum; but the deluſive calm was 
like the ſullen intervals of an overwhelming 
tempeſt, that merely ſtops for -a renewal of its 
ſtrength, and returns again with additional fury. 
The public mind, rather fatigued than permanently 
\ ſatisfied with deeds of death and devaſtation, 
ſpeedily recurred to the predominant bias of the 
times, that is to ſay, to the commiſſion of every 
enormity, under the oſtenſible appellation of liberty 
and equality; and the moral inſtruments of the new- 
| faſhioned ſyſtem were rumoured to be once more 
rearing the yet reeking ſtandard of bloody reforma- 
tion! This report was but too well founded, and 
the unfortunate priſoners had every thing on pre- 
hend from its conſequences. 
A few hours elapſed under all the horrors of 
the pictured fcene, which imagination continually 
preſented to our view as the Jaſt of our wretched 
exiſtence, At length the miſeries of protracted 
ſuſpenſe gave place to the molt frightful certainty ;. 
a confuſed-murmur was repeatedly wafted through. 


the grated windows of the building, by the pafſing 
blaſt that ſwept at intervals along our dungeons. 
Expectation was 12 on the rack; ; the hapleſs. 

: N priſoners ö 
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— 


prifoners crowded together, and, with their eyes 
fixed immoveably on the iron door, ſeemed to be 


all earz not a breath was ſcarcely heard; they- 
watched for the future in ſilence and horror, and 


involuntarily ſhrunk back at the ſmalleſt noiſe 
from without. The ſound that excited their at- 
tention gradually approached; it became more diſ- 
tinct, and at Jaſt “Ca- ira] that war- ſong of worſe 


than Indian ſavages, thrilled every breaſt with an- 


guiſh, as its notes were diſtinguiſhed amidſt the 
loud, frequent, and menacing ſhouts of the bar- 
barous multitude, who now Hlled the ſtreet. 
That fatal ſtrain was, we knew, the rallying 


ſound of death, and we looked for nothing ſhort 


of immediate deſtruction! I till, however, re- 


5 mained in my ſolitary ſituation in the window, for 


my trembling limbs refuſed their office; and, in- 
deed, whiher could they have. borne me freer 
from danger? In my preſent abode every corner 
was equaily liable to intruſion, and poſſeſſed no 


power cf defence to ſhield me from the ſtroke of 5 


indiſeriminate fury. 


* 


« The extinction of my mortal exiſicncs would 
once, at a certain period, have been an object of 
no terror to my mind, and | hope it was not even 
then improperly ſo; but yet I nevertheleſs felt a 
repugnance to the Ida, waich, after all I bad 


recently 
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recently ſuffered, could only be accounted for by 
the number of years latterly paſſed in the calm, un- 
interrupted enjoyment of life, free alike from the 
anxieties of hope, or the pain of difappointment; 
for how could either affect her who had already 
_ drained the cup of misfortune to the very bottom ? 


But, perhaps, it is natural for us, even though 


once having experienced nearly all the evils inci- 
dent to mortality, to be ſenſible of this ſenſation 
at a period when we expected to prove materially 
ſerviceable to thoſe in wheſe happineſs we were 
moſt intereſted; and had beſides no new or parti- 


cular cauſe for diſſatis faction with the world on our 


own account. So it was, however, that a ſudden 


> 


craſh, like the burſting open of our priſon doors, 
no ſooner ſtunned every ears and truck upon every 
palpitating heart, than I became again. totally un- 
conſcious of all that followed, and heedleſs of the 


| approaching ſtorm. 


On opening my eyes ſome time N 
and gazing round with a vague expreſſion of ter- 


ror, I found mylelf ſupported in the arms of ſome 


unknown perſon, His countenance did not pleaſe 


me, and weak and trembling as I was, 1 diſengaged 


myſelf from his hold. He renewed not his aſſi- 
duity; a confuſed ſound of voices, mingled with 
murmurs and e groans, procecded from every 

quarter; 
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quarter; and though fhrinking from the ſurvey, 1 
yet inſtinctively turned my eyes in purſuit of the 
cauſe. The ſame man who had rendered me aſſiſt- 
ance, again met my view; he ſtood in a muſing 
poſture, intently gazing on my face, with a look 
which appalled me, though I then knew not why. 


As I recoiled from his obſervation, another perſon | 


haſtily entered the cell, and aſked in a low 
voice for ſome papers. The firſt appeared con- 
fuſed and abſent; he heard him not immediately, 
but ſtarting from his reverie on a ſecond applica- 
tion, inſtantly, in a hurried manner, ſearched his 
coat pockets, pulled out a large parcel, and look- 
ing over them as they retired together, quitted- the 
place in evident agitation. One or two of the 
papers, unperceived, dropped upon the floor; I+ 
heeded them not, however. My ſentence, I con- 
cluded, was paſſed, and their contents were con- 
ſequently a matter of indifference to a mind hover- 
ing on the ſuppoſed verge of eternity, A black 
ribbon, which ſeemed once to have been fixed to 
ſomething, lay at my feet; it was broken about 
the knot, and recently ſtained with blood. I ſhook 
it with horror from the edge of my gown, on 
which it had. fallen; 3 a harder ſubſtance, as I heard 
by the ſound, was thrown to a little diſtance, in 
conſequence of the motion; it was bright, and 
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from its appearance ſeem:d to be of value; - pro- 
pelled to examine it by the ſecret influence of ſome 
powerful attraction, for which I could not ac- 
count, I ſtooped, took it up, and found a walk 
golden caſe in my hand. 

« But, Oh Heavens! conceive, if you can, the 
ſenſation that ſwelled my throbbing boſom, on per- 
ceiv ing it to be che very ſame my huſband uſually. 
wore about his neck, and which had been loſt 
during the conflict with his aſſaſſins in the Foreſt 
of Narbonne! 

Ahe contents of this cafe were enidrkabte.* 
St. Hypolite's - hair and my own forming a beau- 
tiful emblematica! device of Love and Conſtancy. 
_ firſt met the view, and, to a. ſuperficial obſerver, 
appeared to be all it contained; but no ſooner was 
a ſecret ſpring on one ſide of it touched, than our 
/ miniature figurcs, ſtanding with united hands at 
the temple of Hymen, which was elegantly deco- 
rated with appropriate ornaments, deſcriptive of 
mutual affection and laſting concord; were diſ- 
covered Fach of them bore a ſtriking reſem- 
| blanee to their original. They were ſmall indeed, 
but executed in a moſt admirable ſtyle. The one 
intended for me had been copied from a very capital 
painting, which I preſented to St. Hypolite before 
ng event of. our nnn marriage took place; 
: 5 * / 
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that of which I have been ſpeaking, he received 
from Paris on the very evening preceding it; and 
1 hung it myſelf round his neck on the following 
day at the altar. Judge then, if you can, of my 
ſenſations on firſt recovering it e under ſuch 
circumRances. | 

« Scarcely knowing what J 54, Ke able 
to credit the evidence of my own ſenſes, I rivetted 
my aching eyes on the well- recollected token, and 
deeply fighing, turned it round with a trembling 
hand in ſearch of the ſecret ſpring already men- 
tioned, almoſt wiſhing, at the ſame time, that my 
eager endeavours might prove unſucceſsful, 

« That, however, was not pre-ordained to be 
the caſe; certain conviction ſoon flaſhed on the 
\ bitter truth; and nearly petrified with an incident 
ſo unaccountable, a diſcovery which recalled fo 
many intereſting, ſo many dreadtul images afreſh' 
to remembrance, I ftill held the fatal painting in 
my hand, when the ſame perſon, whoſe counte= _ 
nance had lately diſguſted me, in ſpite of his offered 
ailiftance, again entered the dungeon. 

Where,“ cried J, in a low, tremulous, ad: 
almoſt inarticulate voice, while my features were 
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convulſed with agitation, and my eyes almoſt ſtart- 
ing from their ſockets, where, Oh where is the 
owner of this rome: E & ell me, I beſeech you, 
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as you hope for peace and happineſs in this world, 
or the next, ſay to whom does this picture bo- 
long ? | 
„The wildneſs of my looks and manner, with 
the viſible emotion that ſhook my whole frame, as, 
with an air of perturbation and diſtraction, I re- 
peated theſe queſtions, evidently ſurpriſed him. 
Conſcience, that powerful but ſecret monitor, 
ſeemed apparently to be erecting its awful tribunal 
in his boſom. Thunderſtruck and ſilent, he at- 
tempted not to ſpeak for ſeveral moments; but 
rudely ſnatching the caſe from my hand, alternatelß 
gazed upon my face, and the picture it contained. 
„ The horrid expreſſion of his countenance 
grew darker, more terrific; it appalled me; it was 


diabolical in the extreme. I became ſilent in my 


turn, and for ſome time feared to re- urge the ſad 
enquiry; but deſperation at length goaded me on. 
I was not, however, permitted to proceed. 

© Anſwer me firit! exclaimed he, ſuddenly 
ſtarting from his reverie, and roughly ſeizing my 
arm; tell me, are you (as, allowing for the 
difference of years, this picture ſeems to indicate), 
© are you the Counteſs de Narbonne ?—the woman 
once an object of mutual 2 to the Baron de 


Verney and M. de St. Hypo- 


« His faltering tongue refuſed to . 


z | The: 
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The fatal, the deteſted name of <« Marat!“ burſt, 
intuitively, accompanied by a deep groan, from my 
lips, and I fell ſenſeleſs at his feet! 

« How long I remained in this ſtate of envi- 
able eaſe, after the dreadful diſcovery of my huſ- 
band's probable aſſaſſin, I know not. When Recol- 
lection reſumed her empire, I found myſelf alone 
in a ſmaller cel] than that I formerly occupied, 
and the door ſecured upon me as uſual, Hours 
paſſed away uninterrupted by the intrufive ſtep of 
any human being. The miſerable condition in 
which I had been left, apparently attracted no at- 
tention; the long-loſt voice cf conſolation, and _ 
the yet well-remembered one of oppreſſion ſeemed - 
_ equally ceaſed for me. | imagined myſelf at length 
finally deſerted by friend and foe; the hand into 
which I had fallen, was not likely to let me tell 
tales; and 1 doubted not but i was immured for 
life, and doomed to periſh, unheeded, within the 
dreary walls of my frightful dungeon. The ſound | 
of paſſing footſteps was, indeed, frequently diſ- 
tinguiſhed in the vicinity, and loud and diſcordant | 
voices ſometimes reached the cloſe and high-grated 
window of the cell; but” the former approached | 
not, nor the latter aſcended for me. Nothing, 
not even a death of hunger itſelf, ſeemed, how= 
ever, half ſo terrifically repugnant to my feelings 


as 
* 2 


260 ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE, 


as the preſence of my infernal jailer; every other 
evil appeared trifling in compariſon to the tumults 
excited in my breaſt by the ſight ef Marat; and L 
gradually became unſolicitous for the entrance of 
others, and undiſmayed by the proſpe& of the 
fate that conſequently awaited me, in conſidera- 
tion of being ſaved from the unmanly inſults of a 
wretch, whoſe name alone was at any time capa- 


ble of agonizing my very ſoul. 
« A cruſt of coarſe brown bread, with a ſmall - 


quantity of half-putrid water in a broken jug, 
probably left by ſome of my unfortunate prede- 
ceſſors, on exchanging the cell for the ſcaffold, 
were found on a rough ſtone ſhelf in a corner of 
the dungeon, and ſor two days, ſparingly uſed, had 
been my only ſuſtenance. Theſe were now, how- 
ever, much reduced; but indifferent as life was 
become to me, which 1 only viewed in the light of 
procraſtinated miſery, death, I began to think, 
approached in no form more terrific than that of 
femine; and therefore, weak and Gdebilitated as I 
certainly was, I prepared my mind to meet the 
ſole deliverer from whom any thing could be 
: hoped, with a proper degree of fortitude and reſig- 
nation. I had long, in ſome ſenſes of the word, 

been dead to the joys of the world; 1 was now. 


haſtening to the goal that was finally to emancipate 
Pers me 


7 
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me from its ſorrows. Under ſuch cireumſtances 
what had I either to fear or regret Nothing. 
I bowed my head in gratitude to Heaven, for pre - 
ſerving me free from intentional evil, or the actual 
commiſſion of any guilty deed; and meekly waited 
for the period which was to deliver my ſoul to 
him who gave it. 3 


262 ADELAIDE DE NARBONNE. 


CHAP. XVIII. 


cc I know the laws permit thee—the groſs laws 


« That rule the vulgar,” | | 
 THOM5ON, 

| cc Tangled in the fold 
C Of direneceſſity,” 


9 
7% 


MILTON. 


6e ON the evening of the following day, approach- 
ing footſteps were once more heard, ſlowly wind- 
ing along the vaulted paſſage that led to my dun- 
geon; the door of which was ſoon after unlocked, 
and as it ſullenly turned upon its ruſty hinges, I 
fixed a languid and heavy eye, with trembling 
ſolicitude, on its jarring movement, while my ex- 
hauſted frame, worn out and faint with watching, 
ſorrow, and famine, was every inſtant ready to 
drop from the old, crazy, worm- eaten bedſtead, on | 


the 


* 
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the edge of which I had ſeated myfelf ir in momen- 


tary expectation of diſſolution. 
“ A form, at firſt dimly ſeen through the low, 
dark porch that covered the door, now ſtood be- 


fore me; one ſingle glance ſufficed to ſhew Wo 


it was. I ſcreamed with horror, wildly exclaiming 
to be © ſaved from the murderer of my huſband?” 
and raiſing myſelf with difficulty, ſtaggered to a 
ſtone bench, the only convenience of the kind in 
the cell, on which I dropped, more dead than alive. 
My voice, my helpleſs fituation, were equally un- 
heeded; no friendly arm appeared to ſhield me 
from the preſence of the bloody Marat! The fan- 
guinary wretch advanced nearer; he was pale 
with rage; and revenge, though I knew not for 
what, ſat ſcowling on his contracted brows and 
dark, lowering countenance. Shuddering, I turned 
from the appalling gaze of his threatening, but 
unſteady eye with diſguſt, and covering my face 


with one hand, as I waved the other for him to 


keep his diſtance, continued inſtinctively to utter 
exclamations expreſſive of horror and. contempt— 


the irritating, but only ſenſations by which I 


was then actuated, _ 
« Apparently irreſolute, he and not for a 


few moments to interrupt the effuſions of deſpair, 
| | and 
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and ſtood motionleſs before me, immerſed 1 in ſome 
dire contemplation. 

e But this interval of forbearance was of ſhort 
duration; the natural bias of his mind returned; 
when, ſuddenly rouſing himſelf, he caught hold 


of my ſtill extended arm, toſſed it from him with 


cCharacteriſtic brutality, commanded filence in a 


menacing tone, and preſenting a paper, fiercely | 
ordered me to peruſe its contents, and determine 
accordingly, I motioned a refuſal in filence z he 
rudeiy removed the hand that covered my eon- 
vulſed features, and again tendered the note for 
acceptance. TI ſhrunk, intuitively, from the offer; 
but a look then encountered, quieteg complaint; 
with trembling reluctance it was received, but 
my agitated fingers refuſed their office, and it 
dropped upon the ground. | 
Lift it,“ cried he, bluntly; © the e . 
not of ceremony. I no longer acknowledge the 
faſtidious diſtinctions of rank—thoſe airy bubbles, 
| hitherto ſo tenaciouſly cheriſhed by their former 
corrupt, but now ereſt-fallen poſſeſſors—Lift it, 
I fay!* repeated the ER with an accent of 
increaſing inſolence; © peruſe its contents, I tell 
you!—no alternative remains! prompt obedience | 
is required to the propoſition it contains, other- 
Wiſe worle awaits you | Be expeditious. then! 


iT have 
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1 de no leiſure to beſtow on ill- timed procraſ- 
tination.“ 

« Though now inexpreſſibly "TRY and ſeqtaty 
able to bear the violent palpitation of my half- 
broken heart, I ſtooped, and took up the vile paper. 

Read it!” ſaid the mean oppreſſor, for I held 
it unexamined in my hand. That is the next 
taſk you have to perform !? added he, with a ſneer, 
and another look, which enforced/immediate com- 
pliance. 5 : 

cc Conceiving it to be a preparatory atoll for 
the guillotine, and knowing ſuch a mandate was 
an unneceſſary form to thoſe who, like me, had no 
means of defence againſt ſuperior force and law- 
leſs aggreſſion, I threw my eyes over it with indif- 
ference; 1 ſoon perceived my miſtake, however. 
It was a decree of the Committee of Safety, and 
of ſo ſtrange a nature, that had not my own ex- 
perience aſcertained its exiſtence, the fatal_ truth 

muſt otherwiſe have appeared incredible; but it 
was the production of a ſet of men whoſe ſavage 
refinements, and brutal ingenuity, have long be- 
come a conſpicuous part of the moſt unparalleled 
and degrading character. 5 

The avowed object of this infamous meaſure, 
was to ſecure a permanent baſis for the equalizing 

ſyſtem to reſt upon; and to ſuſtain the ſinking 

. N | popularity 
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popularity of the nation, which was partially ſtig- 
matized, about this period, with a ſuppoſed in- 
clination to ariſtocratical tendencies. | 
« The ſecret, but moſt powerful motive, how- 
ever, was the further humiliation of the higher 
claſſes of the Nobility, from whom, with the mean 
ſenſation of vulgar, overbearing inſolence, it was 
determined to wreſt every veitige of remaining 
ſuperiority, by compelling women of rank, birth, 
and riches, to engage in marriage with perſons of 
the loweſt origin, whoſe manners, principles, and 
conduct were equally as diſgraceful to themſelves, 
as repugnant to every ſentiment of ſound virtue, 
moral rectitude, or the cofifolatory precepts of a 
religion which they had endeavoured to ſubvert 
with more than atheiſtical impiety. | 
« By this daring outrage on public decency and 
domeſtic enjoyment, it was purpoſed to annihilate 
the exiſtence of all thoſe finer ligaments that bind 
the different orders of mankind to the kindred 
ſociety of congenial minds, and to efface, in time, 
what was ſtyled the prejudices attached to pre- 
eminent ſtations, together with the habits of early 
life; all of which, it was ſaid, only ſerved to keep 
up invidious diſtinctions, and conſequently en- 
| gendered the very evils ſo loudly complained of. 
You poſſibly recolle& the circumſtance to which 
EE oo | I allude: 
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J allude: it made ſome noiſe, amidſt other enor- 
mities, at the period of its promulgation, and was 
to the following effect | 
&« That it had been reſolved, in the Committee 
of Safety, that every ſingle woman, whether maid 
or widow, and every married one, whoſe huſband 
happened to be abſent, and not employed in the 
ſervice of the Republic, ſhould appear with a huſ- 
band, at an office appointed for that purpoſe, in 
the ſpace of three months; and that a failure in 
complying with thi ordinance, was to be puniſhed 
with the guillotine, or by ſuch other means as the 
different decrees of contumely might merit. 
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« To add to the extraordinary circumſtances 
of this degrading arrangement, each woman was 
to be compelled to receive the firſt offer of mar- 
riage that was made to her by any man whatever, 

be his character, ſituation, principles, or employ- 

ment what it might, even if he ſhould be the 
murderer of a father, a child, nay, of a huſband 
himſelf, to whoſe nuptial rights he offered to ſue- 
cced, &c. &c. &c.* | 

« To comment on the deep 298 of this 

abominahle decree, is, I am perſuaded, unneceſſary. 
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This decree really exiſted. 
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It ſpeaks for itſelf, and fills the mind with ſuffici- 
ent indignation, I threw the paper that contained 
it on the ground, without attempting to put the 
feelings of the moment into language; and waiting 
in fearful ſuſpenſe for what was to follow, re- 
clined my throbbing temp es, and burning fore- 
head, on a trembling arm, ſcarcely able to ſuſtain 
them, and remained ſilent. 

© You have read, I preſume,” ſaid the marble- 
hearted ruffian, lifting it coolly from the floor, 
© what our legiſlatures, in its wifdom, has decreed 
for the well-being of the ſubjects it deigns to take 
under its protection; and hence muſt be con- 
vinced that, by prompt obedience, you can only 
be entitled to benefit by its parental conſideration, 
Lay, ſtart not, fair lady! no diſdainful looks, 
no more quality airs, I beſeech you; liſten to me 
patiently, and then make your election! Unex- 
pected diſcoveries have cccurred, and explanations 
accidentally taken place between us, againſt the 
conſ-quences. of which it particularly bchoves me 
to be upon my guard. You underſtand me, no 
doubt. I now bear a diſtinguiſhed Ration amongſt 
my colleagues in the commonwealth ; but the 
footing on which I ſtand, is by no means ſo ſecure, 


as not to run the riſk of being injured by the 
| chance 
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chance of a falſe ſtep. Merit ever has its ene- 
mies; and mine, I know, keep a watchful eye 
over all my actions; — what, in the preſent criſis, 
might only be eſteemed a neceſſary meaſure when 
performed by themſelves, and either attended with 
app:auſe, or at worit overlooked with indifference, 
would, in my caſe, though perpetrated ſo many 
years ago, prove decidedly ruinous, and the grave 
of all my future proſpects, were a lingle item of 
hes affair to tranſpire. 

That picture —you have now a pretty juſt 
3 perceive, to whom it formerly belonged, and 
how it came into m y poſieſſion that picture has 
ſtood your heit friend But for it, I had taken cer- 
tain meaſures to ſilence enquiry, and prevent any 
detrimental coniequences accruing to myſelf from 
the recent diſcovery. Ever ſince 1 firſt gazed 
upon it, love, or ſomething like it, has taken poſ- 
ſellion of my tou), and powerfully pleads for the 
original. 1 little ſuſpected, indeed, that my ſhare 
in ſome paſt tranſactions was fo well known to 
you, at the period 1 happened to be {truck with the 
ſtrong reſem lance you bore to my miniature, It 
was a ſecret I did not with” divulged, but it 
ſignifies little; you are equally mine at any rate; 
and may think yourſelf fortunate, that in falling to 


* my 
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my lot, the impreſſion you have made on my mind 
ſecures you from the ſtroke of the guillotine, or 
poſſibly a more private exit. Unleſs I had reſolved 
upon eſpouſing you, it is clear you muſt have been 
removed ſome way or other: ſuch. a facrifice 
was neceſſary for enſuring my own ſafety, and on 
that ſubject the world does my prudence juſtice, 
But, independent of individual ſuggeſtions, the 
laws of the nation demand unconditional com- 
pliance, and therefore other reaſons are ſuperfluous : | 
I have choſen you in preference to others who 
aſpired to that diſtinction, and mine you muſt con- 
ſequently bel? 
© Your's?!!*. cried IJ, with a force I had Juſt 
before ſuppoſed myſelf unequal to, while my heart 
ſeemed to ſwell to my throat, and my eyes flathed 
43 with the ſtrongeſt ſenſation of indignan: contempt, 
© eſpouſe you! the murderer of my huſband! 
| the ſanguinary, unfeeling, unprincipled Marat |— 
No l!—never, never |—What terrors has. the guil⸗ 
lotine, or any other mode of execution, in com- 
pariſon with the bare idea of a e ſo deteſt- 
| able?“ 
| « Softly, ſoftly, my ci devant Counteſs ? re- 
ed the hardened viliain, with the moſt inſulting. 
air ir of cool peiſeverance; not quite fo fait, good 


M adam, | 
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1 if you pleaſe !—Leſfs tragedy rant, and 
more common ſenſe, I beſeech you! I am not fo 
ſuperficially acquainted with the ſtudy of human 
nature, as not to know that ladies of your diſ- 
poſition affect a mighty indifference for exiſtence 
on ſimilar occaſions. Nay, I have even ſeen ſome - 
of them go beyond pretence, and make practice 
coincide with theory: but I flatter myſelf you are 
a woman of better underſtanding, and will lifter, 
to the dictates of reaſon, as promulgated by the 
Committee of Safety; particularly when I take 
the trouble of aſſuring you that the intermediate 
difference of years has not cooled that paſſion for 
the original, which your inanimate repreſentative. 
formerly inſpired.” | 
« But why, my dear Charlotte,” continued the 
Counteſs, deeply ſighing, „ why ſhould I longer 
dwell on this cruel ſcene? Suffice it to ſay that, 
finding me equally deaf to arguments, entreaties, 
or threats, I was finally given to underſtand that, 
inſtead of the dignity thus rejected, I ſhould firſt 
be reduced by him to the moſt humiliating con-. 
dition a virtuous woman can be placed in, and 
afterwards conſigned to any other brute. in the 
human ſhape, who, choſe to take me on the ſame 
"degrading terms! Sealing this dreadful ſentence 
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with the moſt horrid oaths, he left me to ruminate 
upon the ſhocking alternative, | 

“J had uſed exertions infinitely beyond my 
ſtrength, in the courſe of this trying interview; and 
the moment I was once more left to myſelf, the 


effects were ſuch as might naturally be ſuppoſed, 


I became low, languid, exhauſted, and even for 
ſeveral moments nearly inſenſible to my ſituation ; 
the predominant terror, however, ſoon reſumed its 
place in my breaſt, and with it returned a con- 
viction of the neceſſity which enjoined me to uſe 
every means for the ſupport of my corporeal 
ſtrength, my ſinking, ſpitits, and my almoſt con- 
quered ſenſes ; leſt they ſhould fail in ſome future 
hour of trial, when their affiſtant ſuggeſtions might 
prove ſerviceable in ain the threatened vil 
that ſeemed to await me. 

« Prepoſſeſſed with this notion, I hi Arely 
ſwallowed a little wine, and a ſmall piece of bread, 
with which I had now been ſupplied by the perſon 
appointed for that purpoſe, The relief this 
afforded was inconceivable; I felt myſelf wonder- | 
fully refreſhed, and my reaſoning faculties once 
more almoſt reſtored to their former tone. In 
proportion as this became the caſe, recollection 
ſtarted at the proſpect of ſurrounding ills; and the 


dread of an union ſo horrible could ſcarcely be 
excceded 
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exceeded by thoſe apprehenſions reſulting from a 
contemplation of the frightful alternative already 
mentioned. I knew, fatally knew, that my 
wretched oppreſſor was fully competent, to the 
commiſſion of all he had threatened; or, indeed, 
any thing elſe within the reach of his abilities, 
were it ever ſo wicked, provided it interfered not 
with his own perſonal ſafety, And to ſuch a 
pitch of frenzy was my mind gradually wrought 
by the impreſſion his words had left upon it, that 
nothing ſeemed too difficult to undertake for ac- 
compliſhing my emancipation from the yawning 
and terrific abyſs now preparing to engulph 'me, | 
60 Religion, it is true, prohibited the infliction 
of a voluntary death by my own hand; but I was 
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more than once forced to call in its benign aſſiſt- 
ance, to reitrain the ſuggeſtions of deſpair. In- 
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deed, had I even been fo diſpoſed, no immediate 
means remained in my power for that purpoſe; as 
precautions had been taken to render ſuch an 
attempt abortive, on the firſt diſcovery of my 


* * - * * 
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perſon ly Marat: and the flow, lingering pro- 
craſtination of famine, had J determined on the 
experiment, would perhaps have been too dilatory 


renn 
r 


in its progreſs to ſave me from the very evils for 
which 1 courted its aid.“ | 


During the whole detail of Marat's inhuman 


- 


OS, treatment 
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treatment of the Counteſs, Mademoiſelle de 
Cordet: appeared unuſually agitated; ſhe half roſe 
ſeveral] times from her chair, ſeated herſelf again, 
and again changed her poſture ; while the ſtrongeſt 
traits of indignation, and even ſome indications 
of revenge flaſhed from her animated eyes, and 
unconſciouſly burſt in broken ſentences from lips 
of coral, and teeth of 1 ivory, In the meantime 
Madame de Narbonne continued her narrative in 
the following manner:— | 
« I am unable to aſcertain the e of the 
period in which ſo many terrific images preſented 
' themſelves to view, and harrowed up my foul with 
every pang that ſuſpenſe and apprehenſion, under 
ſuch circumſtances, could poſſibly inflict, The 
| ſtruggling tempeſt in my mind began to be too. 
much to ſuppreſs; and reaſon was once more upon 
the verge of yielding to the horrors which en- 
vironed me, when my priſon-door again opened, 
and J attempted to ruſh forward, in order to paſs 
thoſe who now entered, without exactly knowing 
my own intentions, if ſucceſsful in the deſign. 
For that trial, however, I was not at this juncture 
reſerved; too weak to accompliſh the momentary 
impulſe: by which I was actuated; I dropped down 
on the threſhold, and another fainting fit procured 
me a ſhort reſpite: from the torture of reflection, 
and 
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and the accumulating torments of my approaching 
fate. | 

% My heavy Rs at length languidly open- 
ing, fixed. on a face utterly unknown to me; I 
gazed upon its reatures with the vacant ſtare of 


departed memory, till rouſed by the ſound of the 
Marſeillois Hymn, that was loudly vociferated by 


ſome unfeeling wretch in the vicinity, I now be- 
came more collected; and imagining I perceived 
evident traces of compaſſionate ben gnity in the 
looks of the ſtranger who ſupporte+ me, I eagerly 
caught hold of his arm, beſeeching him, on my 
knees, to fave me from deſtruction, in the baneful 
form of Marat ! | 
The perſon to whom | addreſſ:d this prayer, 
was accompanied by a young man, whoſe eyes, 
| though leſs expreſhve of benevolence, were never- 
theleſs immoveably rivetted on my features, in a 
manner too. officiouſly intruſive to prepoſſeſs me 
in his favour; and he appeared leſs anxious to 
afford me manual aſſiſtance, than intent upon ſome 
ſecret gratification, derived to himſelf through the 
medium of his obſervations. Nene the 
twice repeated requeſt of the other was at length 
attended to, and he aided his companion in railing 
me from the floor. I was ſeated near the ſpot 


where I had fallen; but it was ſtill with difficulty I 


kept | 
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kept myſelf from another fainting fit; the elder of 
the two wet my parched lips with a few drops of 
the wine 1 had formerly partaken of; and as my 
zching, languid head leant againſt_ the ſide of the 
iron 3 and with half- opened eyes occaſionally 
reſted upon their figures, I ſaw them ſtationary- 
before me, with looks expreſſive of feelings no 
doubt ſoftened by the forlorn, defenceleſs, and 
apparently expiring ſituation of the miſerable being . 
they ſtood ſilently contemplating. 

« During this ſolemn pauſe my heart and brain 
ſeemed equally on fire, I ſighed deeply, and prell- / 
ing a trembling hand on my burning forehead, 
" ſeemed once more ſinking to the ground, when he, 
who had firſt aſſiſted me, again performed the 
ſame friendly office, and ruſhing ä pre- 
vented my ſall. 

< We know who- you are,” faid this benevo- 
lent Sranger, as he gently ſupported: me, and per- 
ceived J was become more capable of liſtening to 
him. © We have overhead your diſcourſe with 
Marat, and from the nature of it, commiſerate 
your ſufferings; but this is all the length we can 
go to ſerve you. The national decree, which you 
have ſeen, renders emancipation from theſe walls 
as impoſſible, as it is to avert the fate prepared for 
you by the perſon who. preſented it, Paſt this 

| . : door 
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door it is morally beyond our power to conduct 
you, unleſs the letter of the law is immediately 
complied with, and you depart in the character of 
a wife; but that alternative, it ſeems, you refuſe to 
comply with, even ſhould it be found practicable 
to change the object of your terror, and ſubſtitute 
another in his place. Marat can adduce no proof 
of his offer being the firſt matrimonial one re- 
ceived in this way; or even if he ſhould be able 
to accompliſh ſuch a thing, you may be placed, in 
the meanwhile, under other protection, where his 
avenging arm cannot extend to reach you, Say 
then, do you agree to this propoſal ? Will you 
ſubmit yourſelf to my directions, and follow them ?? 
- Oh yes, yes!* cried I, in the wild delirium 
of increaſing apprehenſion, and almoſt gaſping. for 
| breath, © I will agree to any thing—to all things! 
provided I am only ſecured from the unhallowed 
preſence of my huſband's murderer, and the wotle | 
than deadly lot he reſerves for me! 1 | i 
Accept then this young man for your ſpouſe !! * | 
replied he; we are intereſted in your fate; and, - 
I repeat it, no other method remains to elude the ö 
purſuit of him who now perſecutes and terrifies 
you, fave the one thus offered to your acceptance.“ | 
« He pauſed for a moment, and remarked the 
varying colour of my checks with an air of pity 
| and 


. 
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and ſuppreſſed regret, that beſpoke him poſſeſſed of 
more ſenſibility than the generality of the wretches 
with whom I had lately been condemned to aſſo- 
ciate. e eg 
An oath,” he reſumed, © is required at the 
door of every individual dungeon, as a proof of 
the priſoner's unequivocal compliance with the 
ordinance publiſhed by the Committee of Safety. 
This oath is to be taken down by any ſingle wit- 
nels on paper, and produced on the following day, 
to aſcertain the completion of the marriage cere- 
mony, which muft be previouſly performed in the 
interim. Without a ſimilar certificate you cannot, 
as I have already told you, pals. theſe gates.” | 
<« "The length of this explanation gave me time 
to reflect on the nature of the propoſition to which 
J had fo haſtily agreed; and my heart revolting at 
the terms of it, I determined rather to dare the 
_ worſt, by retracting the recent conſent, than pur- 
_ chaſe freedom at ſo dear a rate, almoſt endeavour- 
ing to perſuade myſelf that Marat's protracted ab- 
ſence might be occaſtoned by ſome incident 
favourable'to my wiſhes; or, at leaſt. indulging 
the fallaci-us ſuppoſition that he would ſcarcely 
venture fo far in licentious enormity as his threats 
ſeemed to indicate. Under this im;teffion I fl. wly. 
roſe, and retiring to my uſual ſeat in the interior 


= of 
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of the cell, ſaid, in a mournful voice, as I left 


them — Well then, ſince human means cannot 
| befriend. me, I muſt wait with patience for the 
interpoſition of that Providence, to whoſe care I 
now commit myſelf, and who will not finally 
ſuffer the innocent to be 1 oppreſſed * the 
guilty.” | 
The man ſeemed n at the inconſi ſt- 
ency of my proceeding. | 

© What, Madame, do you heſitate ? exclaimed 
he, recoiling a few ſteps, and regarding me with 
an air of aſtoniſhment; © is there any great ſacri- 
fice requiſite for becoming the nominal wife, as I 
may call it, of an honeſt man, who wiſhes to ren- 
der you an eſſential ſervice, and even riſks his 
own ſafety to ſecure your's from the power of 
thoſe who poſleſs both the inclination and ability 


to perpetrate deeds, at which human nature ſhud- | 


ders? 

© Yes,” ſaid his companion, WO him, 
and audreiiing me almoſt for the firſt time, © yes, 
I ſeek but the promotion of your welfare! Mo- 
tives of compaſſion have led us to make chis offer, 


in conſequ:nce of your late altercation with 


Marat, which, as my fricnd has already told you, 
we accidentally overheard, The impracticability 
of offering chectual 2 under any other 


- 


forms 


* 
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form, has alſo been explained. If our propoſal 
is accepted, I give you my ſolemn word of honour, 
that the ties which unite us, ſhall only prove bind- 
ing while you permit them to remain ſo; nor ſhall 
they be conſidered as entitling me to any controul 
whatever over your actions. But your own judge 
ment and pleaſure muſt dire& you; the alterna- 
tive is fully known; time preſſes, and though we 
have reaſon to believe Marat otherwiſe employed 
at preſent, there is nevertheleſs no ſecurity againſt 
his ſpeedy return, Your determination muſt not, 
therefore, be longer retarded, if you wilh to eſcape 
from impending danger; ; procraſtination may occa- 
ſien a ſurpriſe, from the fatal conſequences of 
which, it will probably be impoſſible to extricate 
either you or ourſelves.— Hark l' continued he, 
ſuddenly. ftarting, and looking round with an air 
of apprehenſive enquiry; I fear the criſis of our 
fate is already at hand, and my prophetic words on 
the point of being verified! Heavens yes, that is 
Aurely the voice of Marat !? * 
« The elder perſon ſtole ſoftly to the door, and 
liſtened; for they had previouſly followed me when 
I quitted my itation at the entrance of the dun- 
geoh. | 
on have hot a moment to loſe,” {ag * in 


A erg voice, as he cautiouſly Joined us 
gain; 
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again; I have juſt Bee of ſome indiſtinct 
ſentences, partially overheard it is true, but evi- 
dently applicable to your ſituation, and alluſive to 
prior orders, which nothing but the heart of Marat 

could dictate. Truſt me, Madame, we deceive 
you, not; the worſt, the moſt degrading of all 
poſſible treatment is prepared for you, if the hand 
of Marat continues to be rejected ;—he jeſts not 
with the execution of evil; and the contempla- 
tion of excruciating miſery in others, is to him a 
principal ſubject of infernal enjoyment. Your 
ſafety now entirely depends on announcing yourſelf 
a married woman, and acknowledging the man 
received in this light, as the huſband to whoſe pro- 
tection you henceforth commit your perſon. He 
who at preſent offers to undertake that office, is of 
plebeian extraction, it is true, but his connections 
are reſpectable; ſome of them even poſſeſs a 
powerful influence in the public aſſemblies of the 
nation, and Marat himſelf dares not moleſt you, if 
your choice falls in the direction we with it. The 


period of our remaining here is nearly expired; 


and the order for admittance, which was procured 
to liberate a perſon in the adjoining cell, whom 
the National Aſſembly withed to examine, will 
not obtain a ſecond. vitit to theſe dreary abodes of 
miſery. "Hope. then reſts on the preſent inſtant; 
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Marat certainly returns in, an hour's time, and 
all is of courſe over!!! | 
« A ſolemn but ſhort pauſe ſuccecded the laſt 


words of the ſpeaker. It was interrupted by the 


diſtant reverberation of fire- arms, and the heart- 


_ appalling vociferations of a tumultuous multitude, 


Vive Marat] amidit the groans of the dying, 
and the exulting ſhouts of their aſſaſſins, reached 


my ears, and once more convulſed every limb 


with terror. Imagination repreſented me ſubjected 


to the brutal paſſions of the now faſt approaching 


monſter, and aſterwards conſigned to the indiſ- 
criminate outrages of the inhuman barbarians, 

who were thus weaving a claim to favour in the 
innocent blood of their fellow-creatures, and ex- 
tending the limits of every vice beyond credibility. 
I raiſed my head, and, ſtarting from the contem- 
plation of a ſcene ſo appalling, in a tremulous 


voice, requeſted a ſecond renewal of the ſolemn 


promiſe already given, purporting that I ſhould 
no longer be conſidered as this man's wife, than 


was neceſſary for the purpoſe of emancipation, or 


agreeable to my own inclination; in return for 
which conceſſion, I engaged to heap riches on 
my liberators, and evince my future gratitude 1 in 
every poſſible manner. : 
„ The ſhouts of the multitude Pech more 
e 
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diftin, and the hated 1 name of my intended op- 25 
preſſor re- echoed from every quarter; my brain 
ſeemed again on fire; the tumultuous throbbing of 
my heart and temples grew intolerable. A loud  _ 
and fearful yell i in the interior of the priſon cauſed 
me to ſpring forward, and ſeize one of my com- 

panions by the arm. The ceremony was haſtily 
repeated; and a certificate of its performance drawn 
out; I fell, however, into violent convulſions be- ; 
fore the concluſion of the former, and in this ſitua- 
tion was conveyed from my late gloomy abode to 
other lodgings. 


END OF vol. III. 
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